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EGAD IT'S THE SECOND ISSUE OF THE HAUNT OF FEAR! 
OIRECT YOUR ATTENTION TO THE COMICS BUYER'S GUIDE 
COMIC FAN AWARDS BALLOT FOR 1990, WHICH APPEARS ON 
PAGE 50 EACH YEAR THE CBG 
GIVES COMIC READERS A GOLDEN 
OPPORTUNITY TO VOTE FOR 
THEIR FAVORITE MAGS AND 
THAT'S SO NICE! BUT YEAR AFTER. 
YEAR SUPER HEROS PLUCK ALL 
THE LAURELS AND I'VE HAD МУ 
FILL OF THAT LET ME TELL YOUI 
IT'S PAST TIME WE LOVABLE 
GHOULUNATICS GOT THE REC 
OGNITION WE DESERVE! SO VOTE 
ALREADY, FAN-AODICTSI 


Waliace Allan Wood was born June 17, 1927 In 
Menahga, Minnesota, to a lumberjack father and a 
schooiteacher mother With an ancestry of Finnish, 
Scots-Irish, and five other nationalities, Wally had, In 
his youth, brown hair, blue eyes, and an extremely slight 
stature 

Dunng World War il, Wally joined the Merchant Marine 
and sailed to Eniwstok, Uiithi, the Philippines, South 
America, and Italy, After leaving the Merchant Marine, 
һе enlisted in the Paratroopers and was stationed In 
Japan as а member of the 11th Airborne Upon being 
discharged, he attended the New York Cartoonists and 
illustrators School Aside from this one short bit of train- 
ing, most of Waily's art ability came from innate talent 
and self-teaching. He broke Into the comic tleld by 
becoming a letterer and quickly moved up to assisting 
established artists it soon became apparent that 
Woody was capable of fairing nicely In the tleld on his 
own, so he made the fatal plunge As Wally putt, "After 
being expioited by nearly everyone in the business, | 
finally found my home at good old ЕС” 

When EC. gave up comics entirely and concentrated 
on MAD the magazine, Woody became the star artist, 
adept at caricature and every assignment he was given 
But he was ambitlous to design and develop his own 
features, so went from the secure haven with Gaines 
and MAD to creste his own characters and even his own 
magazine, Witzend, which Introduced original creatlons 
by others in the field as waii and became one of the 
first publications that led to the alternative press Ahead 
of its time, there was no marketing strategy for such 
a curious title then, whereas today a direct distribution 
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сиса 1978. 
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system supports dozens of independsnt publishers and 
a healthy industry eager to confront a new century 

Dunng the 60'e and 70's, Wood created many unique 
and successtul characters inciuding the Thunder 
Agents, Animan, Bucky Ruckus, The Misfits, Cannon, 
Saily Forth, and the whole cast of the Wizard King, an 
expansive fantasy worid that he personally published 
as one of the first graphic novels 

For Marvel, he redesigned Daredevil and helped 
establieh thst character as a long-lived superhero for 
that company For DC, he was the original artist on ө 
vanety of characters, аз weil as an important contnbutor 
to their MAD-Insplred title, PLOP 

But somehow, he was always measured against hie 
briliant early masterworks for EC., and finished his 
career on a downward path, disappointed by the un- 
fulfilled promise of his past achievements, disabled by 
deteriorating health, dead by his own hand at the age 
of 52. —ВИ! Pearson 
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PELA М HEE, HEE! WELL, IT'S ME AGAIN? THE OLD WITCH THE FIRE 

TM የ UNDER ዘሃ CAULORON 15 LIT ONCE МОРЕ“ THE EVIL GREW IS 

ү ш 89584186 ANO STEAMING! I'M READY TO LADLE OUT ANOTHER: 
OF MY HORROR YARNS? THIS IS A SPINE-TINGLER £ CALL... 


A BITING £FINISH!| 


NO ONE AWOWS | 
ABOUT THE TUNNELS NO АЙ 
ONE GUT WEZ | ፁ 
cd 





| THE SECRET ENTRANCE... 
TWAT 1 D/SCOVERED.. AS 
A 80У. 


GOT TO GET MOVIR’! GOT TO GET 


TUNNEL'ITS MY SEDAET | ጅ vo THE OTHER ደጸዐ...ፐ6 THE RIVER! 


Sem ALL MWE OOH WY LEC. | | наг 7/99 A SHOVEL? 6000 


TLL TAKE IT W/TH ME... IN CASE... 


1 WOHDER... HOW MARY 
OTHERS LIKE МЕ. USED 
f THIS TUNNEL TO ESCAPE DEGIDE BETWEEN USf WE 
FROM THE AUTNORITIES.. BOTH WANT TO MARRY 
E rour You've бот To 





‘ES! SRUNO REMEMBERED! THERE IN THE OARKRESS 
ОҒ THE TUNNEL HE REMEMSERED HIS DEDISIDH'AE 
R'S MINDS SETTLE 


HE'S DOMING... HOW! HE'LL 
REVER KROW WHAT HIT HIM... 


„нт. 858 HAD MOVED НО MONE.) 
OW то DISPOSE OF THE Боот! 
SOME FLACE WHERE THEY LL 
NEVER FIND iT? f 


02. RO DHE 6519 XN 1 
ES 


ч а-а 
Soon A HOLLOW THUD TOLD BRUNO HE HAD STRUCK 
OLD THADDIUS @ODKIN'S COFFINS HE LIFTED THE ጽዕፐ-| 


THE GRAVE MARKER SAYS ‘THAQD/US 
MED /8677 THERE SHOULDN'T BE MUCH THIS WILL DO F/M 


SI 1 





BRUNO SHO HIS FRESHLY KILLED VICTIM INTO THE AGED с 
ЖЕТ... Е ጻው ው БЖ | то HIMSEL 


OURS! iE: ID HIM f BRUNO LAUGHED | 
'WHO'O HAVE THOUGHT TO LOOK IN THE 
GRAVE OF A MAN BURIED IN 4267,2 ነ 
J 


YOU AND: THAODtUS OUGHT TO BE МІСЕ 
ANO COMFY TOGETHER, BOS! 


нез PROBABLY RUN OFF, 
ELLEN! MAYBE ТО THE 
HEMEMBER...WHEN I WAS А 
BOYÍ THIS PART FASSES 
BENEATH THE OLD Воки 
ፍነ 


vou MURDERED HIM, 
OIDN'r YOU? YOU 
MUROEREO 8087. 


LOOKING Ат МЕ 
LIKE THAT? 





The Complete @ Library 


ЭБАТУМУОНОА$а 




















ff you like the book you're hoiding, then you’li love this comprehensive coilection of every 
Е.С. New Trend and New Direction comic book, packaged іп 18 deiuxe slipcased sets, 
as illustrated above. 


These oversized, 9”х12! sets consist of 53 hardbound books, Smythe-sewn for durability, 
and printed in black and white, so the fine craftsmanship of the ЕС. artists can be studied 
and enjoyed to its fullest. All covers are in brilliant full coiorl 


Because of the care and expense that goes into producing each set, the retail price ranges 
from $50, for the two-book sets, to $110 for the five-book sets. 


These books are not soid in chain bookstores, but are availabie oniy from the publisher 
end selected comic book speciaity shops. For complete information, write to: 


Russ Cochran, Publisher Р.О. Вох 469 West Plains, MO 65775 


= መመ VOU MUSTN'T TELL, 
EITHER, ARS, LANE! YOU'LL 


HE MILLED HERS Ñ IF...1 GAN GET 

EOOD LORD, YOU VE 

вот то STOP HIM? P ФАТЕН МЕ..1 CAN 

HE'E MAD! MADI * ar ከኑ ESCAPE... THROUGH 
7 : THE TUNNEL 


= = ከ፪ MUST HAVE CAVED IN! 
ም= THE ALOODHOUNDSS THEY ም THE HEAVY RAINS...THE 
ҚҰ ሪጋ WON'T BE ABLE TO FOLLOW мү ; RIVER OVERFLOWED 
SCENT THROUGH THE WATERS TWO YEARS AGO... 
TILL WADE DOWNSTREAM! /7 
7 EC 
JF 


А 





GOT TO 2/6 MYSELF THROUGH | BRUNO BENT TO THE TASK OF CLEAR-| ዘ 
THE ВЕСТ OF THE WAY! LUCKY (NG HIE WAY THROUGH THE DAVED- IH 0 
2 SROUBHT THE SHOVEL... E PART OF THE TUNNEL! HB LAUGHED Es 


ми То MOVE AROUND.. 
ТО REESE ftit BET THE POSSE'S TLL HAVE TO BwITGH THE 
3 А LOOKIN’ FOR ME BADK АТ DINT FROM UP AHEAD... ТО 
» THE HOUSE... — SEHIHO ME... 2 


bi Й 


Ат FiRBT НЕ WAG BHODKED... BUT THEN НЕ КЕМЕМ 
SERED! THIS PART OF THE ፐሀዘዛሮር 2/0 PASS UNDER 
THE 8ህ፳7)85 GROUNDS... вот TD GET IT 207 OF 7 

THE WAY... GOT TO GET ç 
sr <> 


5 
ኔ ሥ 





SPUN BEFORE НІЗ EYES! HE МАЗ 
DYING! HE WAS BLEEDING TODEATHf 
CF Н... ed | NE COULD HEAR THE BLOOD GUR- 
Y SLING I THE MOUTH OF THE 
ማስ መጋ ፈም CORPSE...BUT STILL THE TEETH. 


ООН ALL WAS SILENT! BRUNO WAS DEAD? THE CORPSE RELAXED NEE,NEEf AND THAT'S MY TALE, DEAN 
ҮТЕ ВЕР? SRUND'S GLAZED EYES STARED AT THE TARNISHED NEADERS AND A 7457У MORSEL IF T SAY 
NAMEPLATE ON THE ROTTED COFFIRT IT READ,” THADDIUS SODKIN..| {80 MYSELF f A STORY YOU COULD SINK 


DIED 8877 YOUN JEETH INTOf ፲ HOPE THE SHARP 


CLIMAX DIDN'T SHOCK YOU 





PERSP #፲] 
524. ቀጫ 


HERE IN ТИЕ ሪቆያዎፖያ 
if KIND ТМАТ- TRAVELS P 


UNFOLDS IN HENRY'S OWN WORDS! HE GALLS በ... 


wm ІН 


OF THOSE Two- BIT E THAT Hits NOUR 


- TOWN EVERY НОМ AND ThENf YOU. KNOW THE 
KINDY AMUSE MEN те, M 


STEP RIGHT UP, LADIES AND 

GENTLEMEN. SEE FANNY 

THE FOUR- HUNDRED POUND 
FAT LADY... 





THE ОМНЕН OF THE FNEAK CON- 
GESSION WAS А FAT-FACED ONAR- 
ACTEN НАМЕО LOOEY GLANTZ OUT 
FHONT.., HE WAS ል ӨНЕ AT SHOWMAN., 
ОК TWENTY-FIVE 
OENTS.,. А FOURTN PART 
ОР ADOLLAN. YOU'LL 
SEE TNE GREATEST 
OOLLEGTION OF FREAKS 


„Вит BACKSTAGE , НЕ WAS A 
AAT ^ NIS ҒНЕАКВ DESPISED HIM 
НЕ TREATEO THEM LIKE ОРТ" 

. TNEHE WAS FANNY, THE FAT LADY... 


YOUN JOS? I МАТО! 
YEANS YOU НЕАНО 


> YOUR AGT? STRETCH 
ME! SALE AT THE] BYRETGH IT MORE. 
PEOPLE, YOU OVER-| 


GHOWN GOW! DON'T 
JUST 6/7 THERE... 


+» Ано TNE POON PATNETIG CASE THEY CALLED 

OORPUS, TNE ARMLESS ANO LEGLESS BOY! NE 

HAD BEEN BORN WITNOUT LINSS ANO WAS QUITE E 

NELPLESSIBLANTZ WAS AARTIOULARLY MEAN EP RTT 
i 1 GOULD GALL You £722... 

FANNY! DON'T FEEO NIM” x 

LET NIM EAT HIMSELF PUT Jil 2 299918 say oe 

TNE PLATE DOWN ІН FRONT 


ZOLTO! I WANT TO TALK ДЕ WHAT (5 IT 
та чой! "9v Gy 


መ መሪ 
መው 
|72 NEVER LOST A SINGLE OPPORTUNITY ТО INFLIGT ИЙ 20170 was THE SHARP-RYED KNIFE THROWER f 
SEVERE MENTAL AND PHYBIOAL TORTURE UPON HiS HIS АСТ CONSISTED OF THROWING KNIVES 
POOR FREAKS HIS PERVERTED: SENSE OF HUMOR PIOKS, GLEAVERS AND THE LIKE АТ Hi: Е 
KEPT НІМ WELL SUPPLIED WITH INGENIOUS METHODS... | 4 


THOUGHT YOU OUGHT то 

KNOW! YOUR WIFE'S BEEN 

TWO-TIMING YOU SHE'S 
RUNNIN’ AROUND WITH 





OF ODURSE GLANTZ LiEDf BUT HE HAO SUGCÉBBFULLY 
INSTILLED THAT SPARK OF JEALOUSY IN ZDLTO'S MIND 
‘THAT CAUSES THE HAND ТО TREMBLE... EVER 50 


I TOLD YOUf YOUR HUBBANO WOULD 
LIKE YOU OUT DF THE WAY, THERE'S. 
ል LITTLE CANCING GINL DOWN THE 


Ти TELLING уби THIS, ALL OF THIS, BECAUSE 
YOU TO KNOW EXACTLY THE TYPE DF MAN LOQ 
WAS! THE LITTLE JOKE HE HAD PLAYED GN THE. 
HAD HAD ITS EFFECT... HAW.» ክልክ? SHE 

SNES GONE! LEFT ME/ ነ FIGUNEO YOUN KHIVES 
JUST BECAUSE I SLIPPEO WERE BETTING TOO CLOSE 
ANO МСКЕО HER ARM FON COMFORT, E, ZOLTO? 


OON'T WONNY ZOLTO f 
./ I KNOW WHENE YOU 
САН FINO А NEW PARTNEN 
FON YOUN AGT! ТНЕНЕВ 


LOOKING FOR A 
[> new canny! 


НЕ LEFT THE GNDUNDS GNYING! THENE WAS NOTHING 
X COULD 007 GLANTZ'S LITTLE JOKE ዘለህ BEEN 
GARRIED ТО ITS EXTREME f SHE NEVER GAME BACKS 
EVEN Z BEGAN TO DISLIKE THE EVIL FREAK- SHOW 
OWNER! DNE EVENING, . . 1T WAS 9000) 


IT WAS GODD OF YOU ТО OF You TO 
INVITE ME TO YOUN ነ. COME, МН, 
CHOW TABLE, ZOLTOf 


THE...THE OANCER,.. 
FROM DOWN THE MIDWAY? 


4 
SAN 
М. ! 11 
HOW MANY TIMES HAVE 
т TOLO TOU NOT TO 


FEED CONPUSS LET 
HIM FEED HIMSELF? 


YES, MN. GLANTZ! ፲., 
I'M SORRY, ODNPUSÍ 





1 WAS HORRIFIED TO SEE SUCH INNU- 


MANITY£ BUT.. -WHEN GLANTZ GOT UP 
AND, » » 


FEED YOURSELF, 
CORPUS f LIKE... 


MÁS-DUNSSTRUOK WITH HORROR... POWERLESS TO 
MOVE AS I WATCHED THE ER SUING SOERE! GLANTZ WAS 
IMFURIATED НЕ МАО SEEN MADE ል FOOL OF IN 
FRONT OF THE TROUPE! НЕ RUSHED ТО A DORNER ОҒ 
TNE TENT. +» 


TNREATER МЕ WITN A KNIFE.. . 
WILL Your 


TNERE,.,THE FREAKS AND І... AS GLANTZ ` 
THE WHITE-ROT IRONS INTO ZOLTO'S mes 
JRIEK OF AGONIZING PAIN ECHOED UF AND DOWN 


— 


TOU FOOL f 
YOU'VE BLIRDED 


Ir was DISGUSTING GLARTZ 
HAD PUSHED THAT POOR HELPLESS 
BOYS FACE IRTO HIS PLATE! T 
STARTED TO OBJECT BUT ZOLTO 
ACTED SOORER. . - 


DONT You EVER TORMENT THAT 
BOY AGAIH, GLANTZ, OR І WILL 
PUT ООМА THIS KRIFE---A/GHT <i 
ү THROUGH YOUR UGLY SKULL. 


ва 


Ir was ALL OVER BEFORE I COULD DO AHTTRIRGÉ 
GLARTZ SCOOPED UP TWO IRONS THAT THE FIRE- EATER. 
RAO BEER HEATIRG FOR THE EVERING PERFORMARCE f 


THEY WERE WHITE HOT! HE RUSHED AT TRE PARALYZED 
201ፐ0... 


ZoLTO LATOR THE GROURD... HIS FACE OUPPED IR 
НІВ ARMS! HE WAS SCREAMING IN AGONTÉ TRE SMELL 
ОҒ SURRED FLESH WAS ABOUT USf I FELT A WAVE OF 
RAUSEA COME OVER МЕ! AS I LEFT THE TENT FOR A 
BREATH OF FRESH AIR, I HEARD GLARTZ'S HYSTERI- 


GET QUT GETZ XOWRE 
THROUGH YOu "T DO YOUR 
„> ACT NOW.. ДЕЛО. БЕТ OUT 
ANO DON'T COME BACK f 





The OLD WITCH’S NICHE 


Hee Hee! Back for а escond helping сі that Бе the first to wear itl | liked your story “Рог 
дейсесу of devillshnees called The Haunt of Fear? the Love of Death." | loved Ші». 
RUM EAE — won 
lon meg from under V.K'e Worth, 

feel ee semi 


lotta you tender I't lumpkins fee 
How come in The Veult of Horror #3 In Grim Fairy 
Dear Old Witch, eam поле een ሽክ eal 
1 am glad to hear that you are going to have your 


5 Жап үз МИ өрем 258/5 wien and 
EE NM. ሎች ው ra 
Are ya gonre reprint the four Issues you've elready 


repnnted? May your eye forever bulge! s — cat hr 


ће Bleck 
Telos Erain ho Crypt 
Not tilt I've reprinted ай the other The Haunt of whatever 
Fear lesues, et least! 


Dear Old Witch, 

You truly deserve your own mag, and to ventum out 
of your miserable drab surroundings. Away from the 
Crypt Keeper and the Vault-Keeper. Your stories keep. 
me on the edge of my seet. Rot away, you old Нед 

keep them mags rolling. и 


Morphett Vale, South 5 
Austrelia 
ко з сова, Himes them before 1 


Еле up win тезе aof nf Сей you send me a pic- 
picture 
a2 Tho Mistress of homa 


Два arussome goblin, the Old Witch, 
lorton Macawber from “For the Love of Death’? 
of Horror #4) sum had a peculiar hobby, 
ШЕ te алға o my спане и 


Sonde te ааны пе Jor the, Oogles 


young 
еа Heckberth. Must be from e binnch of your 
family thet undiad outl 


Beer Old Witch, 
Did you ever think about having T-Shirte? If so, I'd 





YES.ZDLTOS IT IS IT'S FANHY ANO CDNPUS AHD 
XETAL AND THE REST! THEY'NE 
TAKIHG CANE DF ME TILL MY 
EYES HEAL... 


P 251752 WHAT 
ARE YOU ODIHG 
HIDING IN НЕКЕ? 


OH, NO! WE ВЕ 
ME FOOD... AND ‘WORKING ON 
THEY HIDE ME Î j FOREVER, ZOLTOY 


| 
redu 


FROM MR. GLANTZ! 


THNOWING KNIYES ДЕЙІН? IT'S DH. OF GOURSE МЕНЕ DNLY 
EASY! THEY JUST FAOE МЕ TOWARD и USING ል DUMMY? WHEN І 
THE BOAND..AHD I TNY TO VISUALIZE A GET REALLY GOOO,THEN... 





Фото WAS LIKE A LITTLE BOY AGAIN fj HEADY ТО SHOW IT TO I FELT as IF I WANTED TO CRY! 
НЕ SUBBLED AND CHATTERED ABOUT HIM, OF COURSE? THEN... THE FREAKS HAD DORE WORDERS 
HIS REW ACT ANO HOW GOOD IT WOULD MAYBE HE'LL FORGIVE WITH ZOLTO f HE BORE RO MALICE f. 
ВЕ! I FELT SO SORRY FOR HIM... ME.. AND TAKE МЕ ARD HE HAD SUCH CORFIDERCE IN 
S0 TOU WOR'T TELL MR. 


GLANTZ ABOUT IT, WILL I... I WORDER IF IT COULD ВЕ 

YOU, MR. HASTIRGS? AT - POSSIBLE.. .IF HE REALLY GOULD 

LEAST NOT URTIL I'M ЖА ን ፀ ON AGAIR.. THROWING KNIVES. 
READY! и ፡ Ж d LINO? 4 


ARD I MEANT (Tf THAT NIGHT I MADE MY WAY TO THE 

FREAK ТЕНТ? ፲ GUESS THE AUDITIOR HAD ALREADY 
TONIGHT, MR. HABTINGS! У ГІЛ. SE THERE,ZOLTO! | | STARTED: FOR T HEARD LAUGHTER ARD APPLAUSE AST 
I'M GOING TO PENFONM 46 I WOULDN'T MISS IT FOR / | ENTERED. + 


TONIGHT? FANNT TOLD ARYTHIRGÉ f “ሞክ 

f d HAVO, ZOLTO/ HIGHER 

ME MR. GLANTZ WOULD СҰ Мер THIS TIME... 
SEE МТ АСТ TORISHT! 72 


Bi 
= 
ነ 


Ax 


WATOHED FASCINATED' І HAD СОМЕ IR BEHIND THE 
ВАСКВОАВО SD THAT I COULD SEE THEIR FACES! THEY 
WERE SMILING! IT HAD BEEN 80 LORS BINDE Т HAD SEEN Ê | BLANK ¢ ር. 
ANT OF THEM SMILE... WOW. AR /ሮድ EXPRESGIGN. . . 
ТО THE LEFT THIB TIME. 
JUST ABOUT AN МОН... 


AROTHER ZOLTOf 
ANOTHER, „a THIS. 
TIME HISHER... 





| THE SECOND IGE-FICK WAS THROWN IT, TOO,HIT TRUE 
THEY ROARED WITH DELIGHTS T APPLAUDED TOG, 
ALTHOUGH I GOULD NOT SEE FROM MY VANTAGE POINT 


SOMEONE'S THERE! 
ВЕННО THE BOARDS 


፪፻ pip wor want то Mover IHAD NOT SEEN SUCH 
HAPPINESS AMONG THE FREAKS FOR SO LONG THAT I 
WANTED TO STAY WHERE I COULD SEE THEIR FACES... 
NOT THE 60ARD. . . 


NOW A CLEAVER, 
ZOLTA. ..A CLEAVER... 


IM SHOWING MR. GLANTZ 


WELL ENOUGH, 201707 
MY ACT! GAN YOU SEE y 


GO AHEAD! 


I LOOKED FOR GLANTZÍ I WANTED ТО SEE HIS EXPRES 
SIONÍ I KNEW HE WOULD 69 FON FAIS AC 
WAS NOT DOWN IN THE SEATS 


= г 
WHERE'S LOOEY, ነ" HE'S WATCHING... 
тото? ? 


(GLANTZ WAS GAGGED, AND рта) HEH,HEHÍ AND THATS H 


Мыз, WENT DOWN MY SPINE.. F- 
| : то 


THE BOARD AND ZOLTO'S AIM 
HAD SEEN HORNIGLY BAD... ON .. 
00D AS THE CASE MAY ВЕР ከር 
HAD NARELY MISSEOF THE 
FREAKS HAD GUIDED Him WELLY 
Т BREATHED А PRAYER AS ILEFT. 


YES! HE'S 
WATCHING, 
голо! 

ANOTHER 


HASTINGS" STORY! STRIKING 

TALE, EH? PIERCING FINISH? | 
|, WELL. OLD LoOEY CERTAINLY 

HAD IT COMING.. ANOT + 

CAMEL ICE-PICKS., KNIVES: 

GLEAVENS! OH, THAT LAST 
LORD HAVE 


MERGY ON 
ON THEM. 


SLEAVEN AND 
YOUR AGT WILL 





N'Y THANK GOODNESS I 


GOULDN'T во ON MUCH 
FURTHER IN THIS STORM 








`É 


AS GAUSHT IN THEBE А 
THE ጸፐዕፀዘየ J WAS ROON FOR 
WORDSRINS IFT МЕ? 
COULO FIRD LODGING 


eL E ምጅ 
vf 
— uli 








H-N-N-M GUESS I'LL HAVE TO #4/7 
UNTIL HE COMES БАСҚ FROM WHEREVER HE 157 1 


THIS CHAIR LOOKS INVITING... 





DING | и А MOAN T 


МОНОЕН WHERE m 600... WHNT ል HDR- 
HE с Eo "| М 4 RIBLE SOUND. 


[NEDK CRAWL... | | ን THE RLACKNESEGYI 
175 COMING FROM Г WEAKEN. .. | 
BEHIND THAT DOOR f w Che TVE GOT YO GEE WANT IT 16! 
j ге И ቤ PENHAPS THE INNKEEPEI 
TT " x xA 


22 


ፖ 2 





LIKE DNOPS OF WATEN.- FALLING 
INTO N вис! * 





"THE iNNKEEPER NODS HIS HEAD AS IF IN SILENT АФАЕЕ- 
MENT! HE UNTIES THE LIMP BODY AND SLINGS IT OVER 
HIS IULDERS НЕ CARRIES IT THROUGH ል DOORWAY... 

1..1'VE GOT TO SET AWAY 

FROM HERE! THE ІННКЕЕРЕН... 

НЕ... HE'S A MANIACS 





ПЕНЕВ — 
DEATH 7 I'VE SOT TO... 


=. T 


5 V. J 


ІШ” 





It was obvious that he was a goner 
and would be dead within five min- 
utes. His coat and shirt were slashed 
brutally and blood came pouring out 
of him in-torrents. His eyes were wide 
гапа glassy, his mouth moved instinc- 
tively but the only sounds which 
саште4о his greyish lips were gurgled 
and incoherent. And then suddenly 
his body stopped quivering for a mo- 
ment and he looked up with a glint 
of recognition at the Police officers 
surrounding him. 

“Out at Fairview..." he whispered, 
and the Police Stenographer pressed 
closer, notebook ready. "F-Fairview 

.. the cemetery,” continued the man 


with the knife slashes draining his 
lifeblood away. "The headstone. . . 


it's marked . . . P-Paul Kleeg . . ." 


The Homicide Captain leaned over 
the dying man. "Who are you... how 
did you get to Police Headquarters? 
Who stabbed you... where are 
they?" 

The man's mouth moved convul- 
sively and his words were barely 
audible. "M-My name .. . Weldon. 
T-Two days ago . . . got out of State 
Prison. Came here to see Kleeg's 
grave ... open И... make sure he 
was dead like papers said. Kleeg 
was in on bank job with me ten years 
ago - . . 1 was grabbed . . . he got 
away. ‘Then Ihecrd he died . . eight 
years ago... came to make sure!" 

А bubble | of blood burst on the 
man's lips and a shudder passed 
down his body, but after a moment 
he continued: "Opened his grave... 
c-case all rotten and full of weeds... 


only a skeleton left there... grinning 
as if Kleeg was laughing at me! I bent 
over skeleton ...to see if he was 
buried with ring or any other jewelry 
Icould use... when his hand reached 
out and grabbed me! 1-1 couldn't 
move ... then he stabbed me with 
some kind of blade he һай... some 
kind of knife . . ." 


The man's head fell back and a last 
tortured gasp escaped him. He was 
dead. The Captain gave his orders i in 
а hushed voice: “Have е Morgue 
pick ‘im up right away! Name's Wel- 
don, eh? Must be the one listed 
among this month's releases from up- 
river. Come оп... we'll saunter over 
to Kleeg's grave out at Fairview! 
Craziest story I ever heard . . . imag- 
ine, a skeleton stabbing a man to 
death! 


The circle of Police stared into the | 
opened grave. The Captain spok 
first, as he moved down to it, Te Ehe 
cemetery workmen who ha 
elled away the dirt that covered it, 
“A skeleton . . . just like Weldon de- 
scribed it. And it looks ав if it has 
been dug up very recently..." 

“Craziest story any of us ever 
heard!” а Sergeant said aloud." What 
probably happened is that Weldo 
went off his rocker and stabbed him- 
self! Who ever heard of a skeleton...?" 

At that moment the Captain looked 
up from the decayed coffin, his face 
chalk-white. "His story is crazy, “he 
said, “and only en insane man would 
believe it! But just look at THIS!” 


The officers craned forward. те 


grasped in Ше fleshless hand of P. 
Kleeg's skeleton, was a blade sever 
inches long. Rusted so complete! 
that it had almost merged with the 
long tapering bones which clutched 
it! And covering the entire length of 
that corroded blade was a sticky 
dark brown substance. Blood, just be- 
ginning to dry! m 
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HE...HES ል 
EV VAMPIRES ጸፍ COLLECTS THE 


НЕ OFEHS THE FREEZER 
РАН IHTO TRE BARREL... 
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IT IS USELESS YO CRY OUT! 
WE ARE QUITE ALONE 
JN THE INN? МЕ WAS 

THE OHLY OTHER 














SOMETIMES ፲ HAVE NO GUESTS| ሺ. 
FOR WEEKS! BUT 1 DON'T 
HAVE TO WORRY! І HAVE 
MY SUPPLY... THERE “READY 
WHEN I. NEED IT... 














= YOU SHOULD НАМЕ! І HAD 
I DIDN'T HAVE THE THE MOST HIDEDUS NIGHT- 
HEART TO DISTURB MARE Г І... ye 


YOU'RE DRAINING MY BLOOD? 
YOU'RE GOING TO PUT IT IN THE 
DOWNSTAIRS. JN THE 
HOW DARE YOU РАШИ A 
CALL ME ል 
IT'S TRUES му VAMPIRE 7 
OREAM...YOU ANE A VAMPIRES 





A GHOUL?’ THE DREAM... REALITY... THE SAMI 
DIFFERENT! THE BLACKNESS [5 CLOSING IN ON YOU 
] NOW! THE DRIPPING i$ SLOWING UP! PERHAPS 
оғ 2200077 AM А GHOULS 7| THIS TOO i$ BUT A DREAM! PERHAPS YOU WILL. 
UVE ON BLOODLESS. FLESH? 


WAKE UP FROM 7/8 NIGHTMARE,ALSOf THE 
X HAVE А FREEZE-LOCKER LAST THING YOU SEE...BEFORE EVERYTHING FADES 
DOWNSTAIRS... GUT IT'S ч.л «IS THE INNKEEPER..AND HIS MEAT OLEAVER... 
WELL STOCKED WITH DEAD И i 

HUMAN FLESH? 
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MORROW 





THE CITY HAS А HUGE, EFFICIENT] | THESE PROUO VEHICLES COVER 
SYSTEM FOR THE REMOVAL OF EVERY PART OF THE METROPOLI: 
AND THERE ARE BUT FEW ITEMS 


HEH, HEH! AN INCREASE IN THE 
POPULATION OF A GREAT CITY'S 
TEEMING MILLIONS IS OF GREAT 





жи 


ARÎ | HERE 15 WHERE EVERY BIT OF 
BAGE,THEY AT ONCE TRAVEL | | THE CITY'S COLLECTED WASTE 
TO THE CITY DUMP AND PURR IS BROUGHT. ANO IT IS HERE, 
CONTENTEDLY WHILE THEY IN THIS SCAVENGERS PARADISE, 
OISCHARGE THEIR CARGO. THAT ONE MAY FINO... 





НЕН, HEH! QUITE А ሪ#ሪሪዳ/#ሪ THING TO FIND, 
ISN'T IT? NATURALLY, THE MAN ALMOST ዶዛ/#ፖደጋ 
UPON VIEWING HIS HORRID DISCOVERY! SUT НЕ 
RAGED MADLY TO INFORM THE POLICE... AFTER 
HE HAD REMOVED THE RING AND STUFFED IT 
INTO HIS POGKET, OF GOURSE! HOW,YOU MAY 
ASK, DID THE HAND HAPPEN TO ВЕ LYING IN THE 
CITY DUMP? HEH! HEH! WELL, THERIN LIES OUR 
STORY f IT'S ል @A/PP/NE TALE AND 1 CALL IT... 


SEEDS " DEATH! 


ee! «ወ. 


LET'S GO BACK IN TIME TO 


CONNIE, DARLING, IF HM PF THE FOOLS! 
HE HITS YOU AGAIN. S0 THEY THINK IOONT 
HELP ME, I THINK ILL KWOW THEY'RE IN LOVE? 
KILL HIM! THEY THINK IVE BEEN d 
ALIND TO WHAT'S 
GOING ON ВЕНІКО 
MY BACK" 





ND MAN САМ TAKE MY WIFE 

FROM ME AND Z/HE 7 I'LL FIX 

THE DIRTY HOME- WRECKER 

REN THEME OE CLIFF, WHILE YOU'RE IN TOWN TODAY, 
WOULD YOU BUY ME SOME 64 ADEN/4 
SEEDS? Y WANT TO PLANT THEM IN 
— THE GARDEN! 


HE'LL BEIN THE СПУ ALL DAY... 

WONT BE BACK TILL LATE TO- 

NIGHT! AND HE'LL PROBABLY 

TAKE THE SHORT-GUT 'С8055 

THE FIELD.TO THE HOUSE. 
HMMM... 


SGASP fš THERE. ..IT'S DONE! NOW TO BURY 


HIM. . AGASPYS... RIGHT HERE! HEE,HEE! IN TIME 
ТО COME,HIS BODY'LL MAKE FINE FERTILIZER 
FOR THIS FIELD! sGASPf: 





НЕН,НЕН! YES, THE 


I CAN'T UNDERSTAND IT! CLIFF HASNT ሺ. 


RETURNED FROM THE CITY YET!I HOPE 
HE'S ALL RIGHT 


НА, НА? SHE'S WORRIED! 

BUT AS THE DAYS PASS, 

SHELL. FORGET HIM... 
SHE'LL FORGET f 


TD THE CITY AND DRAG 
НЕҢ SACK SY THE HAIR 
OF HER HEAD? 


RETURNED? 
тон, TCHS 





A RARE Е.С. OFFER 


Seventeen years ago a emall publiehing company called East Coast Comix reprinted a number 
of the original E.C?s in full color as regular 32-page comic books. Without national distribu- 
tion the mafket was not able to sustain their continuation. Shortly after they ceased produc- 
tion we bought the remaining emall Inventory, realizing they would become real сойесюга 
items eomeday. With the return of Е.С. through Gladstone, that day has comet None of the 
material іп these 1978 and "74 reprints has appeared or is scheduled to appear In any Gladstone 
title. The Shock SuspenStorlas comics also have no plece on our scheduie. The following 
are availeble Individually while the very limited supply lasts. 














О Shock [ገ Weird O Crime 
SuspenStories 12 Fantasy 13 SuspenStories 25 
December, 1953 May, 1952 October, 1954 
$6.50 $5.50 $5.50 


Drug abuse is dealt with for Special issue with two tales Jack Kamen’s lead deals 
one of the first times in comics Illustrated by Wallace Wood, in- with multiple murder; Reed 
in the powerful Јсе Orlando ef- cluding “Ноте to Stay,” an un- Crandail'e story involves a knife 
fort, “The Monkey" Reed forgettable adaptation of two and some “cutting up” during 
Crandell’e “Тһе Kidnapper” Ray Bradbury short storiea. a prieon break; Bernle Krig- 
generated mall from many E.C's ecience fiction and hor- eteln'e effort chronicies 
parente. Wally Wood touchee ror editor/artlst Al Feldstein has madness; end George Evane’ 


on euicide In “Тһе Fall Guy.’ e bio with photo. yarn weaves brutal fiction of a 
And a murderoue elcoholic ie sadistic police lieutenant. 
portrayed In "Deadline" by 

Jeck Kamen. 


INSTRUCTIONS: Prices quoted include postage. List each comic on individual orders by title 

and number of original publication, aa indiceted above. Each comic will be ehipped Indlviduai- 

ሀ beaded and eecurely wrapped. Make checks or money orders payabie to Bruce Hamilton, 
በ6., end mail to: 


Rare Е.С. Offer . Bruce Haminon • РО. Box 4255 ° Prescott, AZ 86302 


YOU ANO YOUN PRECIOUS 
CLIFFS WELL, YOU'LL NEVER 
SEE #/# AGAIN! 





08,6000 LORD f ] (6080 I'M...Z'M SO CONFUSED... 
SO FRIGHTENED r 


WHAT'S THAT NOISE? 


WAIT! I KNOW... TLL 
JUST ORAG BASIL .. 
(UNH!) OVER HERE. 


ኣረ 
X ቃነ 


...ANO WHILE THEIR BACKS ARE TURNEO... A 
Š & ч ሰኖ“ 


А TRUCK. COMING GOWN THE 
STREET! /ያሯ STOPPING 7 
6000 HEAVENS! I CAN'T LET 
THEM FIND ME HERES „бъ 
WNATLE TOC? уе 


= — 





OKAY! OkAY! Y NUTS! TO | 


TROUBLE 18, YOU GOT ) 
BUT SHE SURE ኤ ME, THEY 


NO APPRECIATION Г 
15 CLASSY x 





HEH! NATURALLY, CONNIE WAS UNAWARE OF HER FINALLY, SHE RETURNED TO THE FARM, ЗАО AND 
HUSBAND'S FATE, AND FOR THE NEXT FEW WEEKS, | WEARY, SHE TROD THE SHORT-CUT ACROSS THE 
SHE SEARCHEO THE CITY IN VAIN... FOR CLIFF... | FIELD TOWARD THE HOUSE. SUDOENLY.SHE 
= * መ STOPPED. , „HER EYES WIDENED! 

NEVER FIND НІМ? HE 

HE JUST DISAPPEARED? 





SHE STOOD TRANSFIXED IN HORROR! BEFORE НЕН, НЕН, НЕНІ І THOUGHT THAT CLIMAX WAS ል 
HER, NOT TEN FEET FROM WHERE SHE STOOD, BIT FLOMERY, DION'T YOU? BUT THE REST, OF 
WAS ል MOUND OF @4ADEN/ASS ELL AT ONCE, THE STORY CERTAINLY HAD SOME GRINDING, 
THERE GAME THE SHOCKING REALIZATION THAT TEARING MOMENTS! AND CLIFF... НЕ REALLY 
AT LAST SHE HAD FOUND... HER."RECIOUS GLiFE. | GOT A SHORT: CUT WHEN HE ТООК THE SWORT- 
- 0077 ВИТ DON'T FEEL 
709 SAD ABOUT HIMÍ 
НЕН! NOT EVERY MURDER 
VICTIM CARRIES HIS OWN 
BOUQUET OF FLOWERS 
TO HIS GRAVE! WELL, 
THAT'S ENOUGH OF THAT 
I DON'T WANT YOU TO 
DIE LAUGNING WHILE 
READING ል AORROR 
STORY f НЕН! НЕН! 
НЕНІ 








ted) for Famous Funnies #217 
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Flow SHALL 2 DESCRIBE THAT AWFUL MOMENT. I 
SAW THE GALLA GLOWING SHIMMENINS GPHERE 





I HAO BEEN ASLEEP, ВОТ MY LEEF HAD BEEN FITFUL, 

FILLED WITH THE VAGUE, FORMLEGS STUFF OF TROUBLED 

OREAMS, SESIDE ME, MY WIFE GNEATHEO SOFTLY, IN THE OF LIGHT... HOVERING OVER THE LAWN DF MY SUB" 

NEXT КООМ, MY BON SLEPT PEACEFULLY, HIS 008 АТ THE . 1 QAW IT SETTLE LIGHTLY. AND 1 
THOUGHT THAT f WAG STILL DREAMING... 


FOOT OF HIS SEO. ALL SEEMED МЕЦ. „АЗ 17 SHOULD SE. 
И тт CAN'T BEF 
CA 





YAT, THE THIN TENORILS OF THE FEARS WITH WHIOH 1 
HAD LIVED РОН 50 LONG PLUCKED AT МҮ BRAIN, ፲ AROSE 
jew SOME 6(7ፐክ 


Дет WATCHED IN DIEBELIEP AND TERNONIZGD ` 

PAGCINATION, I SAW TWO PEOPLE WITH „МЕЙ 

LIKE МОМО SILVER АМО FACES LIKS THE FACES 
ANGELS OE FROM THE GLOWING SALL... 





፲ፐ WAS HO DREAM! I KHEW THAT 
HOW. 1 SLIPPED INTO A ROSE AND 
WENT YO MEET THEW... 
WE MUST 55 SWIFT WE 
MUST JAKE NIM AND 60... 
QUICKLY " 


I НЕАНО. THEIN LIPS DID NOT MOVE 
AND YET І HEARD THEIN VOICES, as 
ПЕ THEIR THOUSHTS LEAPED ОМЕН 
INVISISLE WINES FROM THEIR MINDS 
TO MINE. T HEAND AND I KNEWWHY 
THEY WERE HERE. THEY'O COME 


HIS GALL REACHED # МО” THIS... 
OUT TOUS.ACNOSS| THIS IS SOME 
THE EHDLESS 55ጳ5ውሙ KIND OF 

OF SPACE... FROM / монзтвоиз 
NIS WORLD TO PRACTICAL 


WONDS...WORDS...I ‘SPOKE THEM, AND YET І DID NOT 
SELIEVE THEM AS I SPOKE. I KHEW, I HAD KNOWN FON 


SOME TIME. AHO THE EYES THAT LOOKED AT ME WENE 
SOFT AND FILLEO WITH PITY... 


OUN SHIP HAS CROSSED SPACE AS HIS 2422 СНОЗЗЕО 
SPACE. YOU AWOW THAT HE DOES NOT BELONG IN 

YOUR WORLD THAT MUCH WE САН GNASP FROM YOUR 
THOUGHTS, JMSLED THOUGH THEY ARES 


THEY SAY THAT ІН А CRISIS, ል MAH'S LIFE FLASHES ВЕРОНЕ 
HISEYES IN A MOMENT'S TIME. I HESITATED THEN, IN MY 


CRISIS... ONLY FON AN INSTANT... AND IN THAT INSTANT, IT 


APPEAR so, 
PROFESSOR 
FULLER? 


OURS. МЕ COULD} JOKE? THERE 
NOT JENY THAT PARE ко ornen < 
CAU. INHABITED WORLDS? 
NOTHING... NOTHING 


AMONG HIS OWN KING. 
HE WOULD SE NAPPY. 
WOULD YOU ОЕЖУ НМ 


COULD GIVE HIM-.AND 
HAPPIHESS? 


l^ MORE. FOR HIS SAKE, 
B LET US PASS! ыру 


È 


AS FAR AS TESTS AND 
PRYSICAL EXAMINA- 
TIONS CAN SHOW, YOU 
ANE QU/TE NORMAL. 
SUTAEYOND THAT. 


BEYONO THAT, YOU 
WOULON'T TAKE ልዘ / 
OATH он IT. You < 
WOULDN'T SWEAR 
THAT THE UNBORN 
CHILD ዘሃ WIFE IS q 
CARRYING WILL SE « 
LIKE ОГАЕ CHILORI 





SWEAR? NOW COULD I SWEAR н-мо! I GUESS 06ፐ082/,,.፲...፲ KNOW Y YOU DON'T KROW FOR 
PROFESSOR? YOU ARE А MAN OF / NOT! WE...WEXNOW |f т/м BEING FOOL/SH, BUT | CERTA/H IF YOURWORK 
SCIENCE., „АН EXPERT OR so ረ/ፖ7ሂድ OF X GAR'T HELP TH/WAING ረ OR THE PILE NAS AFFECTED 
ATOMIC FISSIOR, FOR TWO KC, THE EFFECTS OF ABOUT IT. WNAT IF THE K YOU,PROFESSOR. WHY 
YEARS, YOU'VE WORKED OR RADIO-ACTIITY ON )/ CHILD IS A...A FREAK? | ANTICIPATE? WHY NOT 
TRE ATOMIC PILE AT ALAMA- THE GENES ARD A MUTANT? IT WOULD ሪ WA/T... AND SEE? 
60800. IF YOU WERE IN MY 


ВЕ МУ FAULTS шый. 
PLACE, WOULD YOU SWEAR АН -> ብ | 


mem 


RE Lal a. 
We KNOW so LITTLE. WE TOYED WITN GIANT FORCES T PRAYED...AND AT FIRST, IT SEEMED ТО ME TNAT MY 
АМ ЖЕ ТОРО 18 PEAR. NT LEKST, 2 LivEo iN PRAYERS HAO BEEN ANSWERED, WHEN MY SON WAS 
FEAR. BUT THERE WAS NOTHING T COULD DO. SO BORN, HE HAD NO EXTRA LIMBS, NO VISIBLE DEFORMITIES, 
Y WAITED. TWENT BACK TO WORK, AND EVEN AS Т THE DOCTOR SAYS HE'S 
WORKED, Т PRAYED THAT MY WORK HAD NOT MADE PERFECT \SNT.. ISNT 
MY CHILD A MONSTER.. . НЕ BEAUTIFUL, HENRY? 


Мо,мү SON WAS NOT DEFORMED. BU 
HOW MANY INFANTS LOOK UP AT YOU YOU SEE? / KNOW HOW PROUD YOU. 
OUT OF EYES THAT SEEM TOSEE * ME WAS < ARE OFBOBBY BUT, 
THROUGH YOU HOW MANY CHILDREN ናዊ | | READIHG, \ READIRG COME, NOW! 
WALK АТ SIX MONTHS... SPEAK АТ А ITELL YOU НЕ WAS JUST LOOKING 
OWE YEAR .. READ AT THE AGEOF и 5 AT TNE PICTURES, 

М 3 DEAR, HOW COULD 

+ НЕ KWOW HOW 





I DON'T KNOW HOW, f OF COURSE Laura HAD NEVER BEGUN TO URDER- 
GUT HE 20Е5. LAURA,\ I'VE NOTICED. | STAND. BUT I WAS RIGHT. A MUTATION 
HE'S...HE'S ROT L/KE | вовву 18 15 NOT ALWAYS OF THE BODY. OTHER 
OTHER KIDS. THE WAY ( EXCEPTIONALLY / BOYS PLAYED. OTHER BOYS ROMPED. 
HE SPEAKS. TRE WAY Y SA/GHT FOR вит NOT MY SON. RIS INTERESTS 
WERE OF TRE MIND... YOU EVER GET P> 


BOBBY, IT'S SUCH A NICE ? — 
DAY. WOULDR'T YOU LIKE (у ነ ሯ 
Ç = 


SQ 


Ме зом was so...so COLO. CAN YOU UNDERSTAND? / WHAT ON EARTH Vf NOTHING? THAT'S JUST IT? 
THERE WAS NO MINACLE. HE DIDN'T SUDDENLY HAS GOTTER /М7О H NOTW/NG "MAYBE RE DOESN'T 
REVEAL HIS GERIUS. HE WAS TOO CLEVER FOR THAT. 
GUT I KROW WHAT LAY GEHIRD TROSE ICY EYES OF 
HIS... 
WELL, WHY DON'T YOU GET LONELY? BY REAVERS, 

WRAT KIND OF А CHILO ARE YOU? DON'T YOU 

CANE ABOUT ARYTHIRG? ARE YOU SO 


SICK OF BEINB LOOKED AT AS 
LX THOUGH I WERE А WORMS 


“ፈራሽ 
А 


HE WASN'T ONEOF ሀ. 1 SAW THAT CLEANLY, ዘኛ BON SORRY, SIR. YOU KNOW TRE | M/GAT RAVE BEEN? 
WAS WHAT ORE DAY MER MIGHT ВЕ. RE ENOURED UB, REBULATIOR. WE HAVE ТО You FOOL f WHAT 
KROWINB RIS OWN SUPERIORITY, BUT I LOVED HIM. HE CRECK EVERY PERSOR <2 GOOD IS THAT GEIGER 
WAS STILL му BON. AND MY LOVE MADE МЕ TENSE AND WORKING OR THE PILE. ` COUNTEN WOW? THE 
YOU MIGHT RAVE BEEN | DAMAGE RAG BEEN 


y a — — — 
WELL, GET ОД WITH IT? І HAVEN'T x 
ФОТ ALL DAY! OR DO YOU THINK I'M 

TRYING TO SNEAK OUT SOME 0-25?” 














































The man lifted his head from his arms and 
looked dozedly through the window as twi- 
light fell. All ‘round, the earth lay stlll, wait- 
ing A cool breeze stirred the new leaves and 
а sigh, long and tortured, escaped his lips. 
Не was not old, yet not young either, for pain 
had carved deep furrows across bie forehead 
апа along his cheeks. Не had known more 
despair than just one lifetime could bring. 


He shifted now, in his seat, and tired fingers 
groped toward the Instruments on the panel 
before him. He touched each dial, each but- 
ton, each lever. gently. and then hte arms fell 
numbly into his lap 


“Fool boy,” he thought. "Fool. fool, FOOL!" 
the last, а boorse scream... shattering 
the silence... startling him so that minutes 
passed. and he still trembled He closed his 
eyes and saw 
a boy, himself, eons афо: a boy 
laughing glowing with excitement, bursiing 
with his secret, yet по! daring іо confide it to 
anyone The delicious agony as the days 
crept by toward THE day. The day the news- 
papers said the rocket would take olf. Over 
and over again, the boy lived his plan, ‘tl 
THAT day, when he stowed away, hidden 
amongst the huge crotes of instruments. The 
ecstasy of fear that was hts ‘iil blast-off And 
yet, they did not lind him ‘til they were three 
days out trom Earth. 


He remembered landing on the planet 
exploring it in the suit they had cut down to 
fit im The men were very patient with him. 
and explained each phase of the exploration 
and the importance of each new discovery 
The youth's heart sang His mind soaked up 
every word 


And then came the terror of the iliness Two 
ol the scientists, the oldest af the group. died 
while Шоу were still on the planet. Three 
more, middle-aged, succumbed. And then 
after ወ night of arguing, the project was 
abandoned, as fear of dying on a strange 
planet and a longing for the loved ones on 
Earth triumphed over scientific eunosity 


But the return was too late to save the lives 
of the resi of the men. One by one they died, 
the last one with a prayer for the last sur- 
vivor.. the boy, now full grown, made old 
before his time by the deaths of his Inonds. 
The controls. set with care, and rechecked 
before the last scientist died, brought the 
young man closer to home. His sanity re- 
mained with him only hecause of the memory 
of his parents, his friends, and the whale won- 
deríul world of beautiful people awaiting him. 


And then, the landing. The anguish ol that 
morning remained, At iis recall the man 
flinched, and а gasp stirred the air in the ship 
where he sat, as memory of Ша! morning 
stabbed him again 

The earth was quiet and grey There was 
nothing but flatness hefore him as far as the 
eye could see... fatness covered with a fine 
grey ash. Not a building stood, not a bird 
soared through the sky, and not a leaf clung 
to the charred bronches of the few trees that 
stood. It had taken hours, before he remem- 
bered The BOMB! They had used it! And 
what most men had scoffed at, and a few, 
wiser than the rest, had feared, had come to 
pass. Chain reaction! Uncontrollable! 


And there was nothing left . no one to 
somtort the boy come home. 

That was the part that hurt so unbearably. 
Atter weeks of hope, the realization, the ac- 
ceptance. He was alone .- . the last man оп 
Earth. Alone. .and when the trees came 
back to life, there was no one with whom to 
share the beauty of Spring. There was no joy 
at the first blades of grass. There was no one. 
No one but the man 

The creases m his face deepened as he 
fougbt the urge io cry But there was no one 
to see the tears. No one to hold Jum, to com- 
fort him, to love bim. So, once more, he gave 
way. The teors poured down his cheeks. His 
eyes were twin pictures of ms agony. He 
ened, and then, aloud, "OH, GOD. SOME. 
ONE- - SOMEONE, PLEASE!" 


At last, exhausted, he stopped sobbing. 
And then, Adam lay down his head, and slept. 









I'LL NEVER FONBET THAT OAY. T'O SNARLEO AT THE 
GUARD OUT OF MY OWN MISERY...BECAUSE MY SON WAS NOT 
MY SON..BECAUSE I WANTEO НІМ TO LOVE МЕ AS I LOVEO 


2067 DO THOSE ) QUEENIE'S JUST А 
STRAY BEEN HANGIN' 


TOION'T ASK FOR THE 
0005 LIFE HISTORY! 

I ONLY WANT TO KNOW, 
АҒ ANYONE OWNEO THE 


HELP YOURSELF. 
WE'VE BEEN WONDERING 
WHAT TO 00 WITH THEM. 
S iF QUEENIE DOESN'T 


PUPS. IF NOT, MY SON | мно, WHY SHOULO ያዎ 


ONE” 


AROUND HERE EVER 
SINCE THE PLACE 


THE IRONY OF IT. Т BROUBHT MY SON 
ል РЕТ. I TRIED TO BUY MY WAY BEHIND 


TUE Wl оё KE 66:6-- мш (RO жола» 


DAY BY DAY, I SAW FINAL PROOF THAT T'O 
FATHERED SOMETHING BEYONO MY UNDER- 
STANDING... 


Музон AND THE 006 HAD BE- 
COME INSEPARABLE. BUT iT 
MANT COME 52 \ жа Са 
OTHER BOYS AND THEIR DOSS. 
BOBBY WOULD JUST LOOK INTO 


DUKE'S EYES... ANO HE'D KNOW... 


MIBHT LIKE TO HAVE 


НЕ BO QUT...AND RETURN... 


WITN WNATEVER TNE 008 
SEEMEO TO WANT... 


LAURA, YOU... YOU SAW 
THAT, ониет YOU? 
BOBBY JUST... JUST 4 
LOOKED AT DUKE AND 
НЕ KNEW THAT DUKE 
WAS THIRSTY. HE 
JUST LOOKED AT 


I KNOW, OEAR, REMARKABLE, 
ISN'T ІТ? BOBBY SEEMS ТО BE 
ABLE TO READ QUKE'S MIND. 

IT'S AMAZING THE WAY HE'S 

TRAINED THAT оов? 


i 


TRAINED? BOBBY HADN'T 7AA/WED DUKE! НЕГО. 
CONTROLLED HIM. НЕ KNEW WHAT DUKE WAS ЛИЛИ: 


ANE... THE WAY НЕ PROBABLY KNEW WHAT. Z WAR THINK- 
ING... WHAT LAURA WAS THINKING... š 

DAD, WOULD YOU OPEN THE «JUN? DUKE? TN 
+ BACK DOOR? DUKE'S ON THE Д у-укВ...ОЕ COURSES) 


/ STEPS AND HE WANTS TO ር" 
COME МУ EP 3 








You CANNOT PREVENT IT! THINKS YOUR WORLD 
HAS S7/LL 50 FAR TO 60. YOU A/LL...STAUGOLE 

„AGAINST EACH OTHER. . .£/E.. . CHEAT...STEAL! 
WHAT WOULD HAPPEN TO YOUR WORLD IF A SUPER 
INTELLIGENCE SHOULD DECIDE TO.. SAY.. - 


CONTROL IT? » 1 
a 





STOP P NOY vou ሂያ 
NEVERTAKE HIM T 
WON'T LET ҮЙ 


WHAT WOULD HAPPEN ЗЕ THIS IN YOUR HEART, YOU 
INTELLIGENCE WHICH RAS SUD qi AW OM THAT WE MUST ግ 
DENLY COME AMONG YOU WERE $ TAKE HM AWAY... TO 
USED FOR £V/L f WOULD YOU ` WHERE WE CAN WATCH 
HAVE YOUR WORLD EWSLAVED? OVER HIM... TRAIN HIM 
PERHAPS DESTROYED? RIGHT. THERE (5 МО, 


Yer, INSIDE ME, INSTINCT Ано I WAITED FOR THEM TO 
т STRUGGLED AGAINST (054с. СОМЕ DOWN, CARRYING THEIR 
TORE | THEY WERE RIGHT, SUT HE BURDEN, . _ 
IN THER WAS MY SON. THEY WERE 
TAKING AWAY WY SON, WHILE 
THEY WERE UPSTAIRS, Г. 
FOUND MY GUN 





І STOOD ТНЕНЕ, МУ FINGER TREMBLING ON І ѕт000 ТО ONE SIDE AS THEY ..AND I WATCHED THE GLEAM- 
THE TRIGGER. AND THEN MY HAND DROPPED PASSED ME AND WENT OUT ТО ING SPHERE RISE INTO THE 
THE SHIP AND CLIMBED IN, . . NIGHT TO THE STANS. 


LMPLY. › . 








++ + AND SAT BY THE WINDOW ALI 
NIGHT UNTIL THE DAWN СКЕРТ 
UP FROM BEHIND THE EAST АМО 


ERASED THE STANS. . . 


MUTANT AT ALLE HOT LIKE 
‘SHADOW 


No, wv 40H wasn't A 
ACHOSS SPACE TO ANSWER., му BOY WAS A NOR- DUKES NOT LIKE А DOG WHELPED IN THE: 
OF AN ATOMIG PILE... 


Yes, THEY'D HEARO THE CALL AND THEYD COME 


MAL BOK A BIT OF A BOOKWORM. А BT TOO 
BRIGHT, BUT NORMAL... 
YOU ANON OUKE'S YES, SONT T... 5 FOUND THE 

BONE, DAD? gf FRONT DOOR OPEN, ТМ 
AFRAID ፲ FONGOT TO CLOSE IT 

LAST NIGHT! HE MUST HAVI 

GONE OUTS ዘመ 


BUT I WOULDN'T MOAAYABOUT DURE, SON, | 
HE'LL BE ALL NIGHT. HELE ВЕ BACKS 


WOULD WEVER BE SACK... THAT HE WAS QUT SOME- 
WHERE... IN THE VOID...WITH ZWEM... #THEENDE 7 


THE SHIP WAS THE LAST. IT THREW ITSELF UPWAROON ል 
PILLAR OF FLAME INTO THE EMPTY OCEANS OF SPACE, AND 
ТАМ ALONE. THEY'VE GONE WITH SITTER WOROS ANOIRONIC 
JESTS,THEQTHERS, THEY'VE LEFT THE CLEAN DESOLATE 
SILENCE OF MARS AND THEY'VE RETURNEO TO EARTH,..TO 
THE SRAWLING CROWOED PLACES. THE OREAM... E HOPE.. 

ር D THE T HOT ANO PS. 


м | м aE 


| } IE 0 LEARNED. 


> PDA. 


Mans, RED MARS... GODOESS OF PROMISE. COOL 
MARS... WHOSE VIRGIN OUIET WE'D TORN TO SHREDS 
WITH OUR SULLOOZERS ANO OUR TOO- LOU O LAUGH- 
TER ANO OUR EAGER SCRATCHING IN ITS SAND 
FLESH, NOW SHE САМ SLEEP AGAIH,.. UNDISTURBED 
THIS TIME TIME FOREVER. THE COLONYHAS SEEN 
ASANDONED. , . 


a 
ІН ACA ኺ 
dui ШІП | — m 


durat mnt tui 





Back TO THE ABANOOHED CITY.. I CRY ALOUD WITH THE RENEM- FOUR or US HAD LEFT EARTH IR ል 
БАСК TO THE EMPTY SHELLS.IFIHO BERING, HOW LONG HAS IT BEEN? SLIM NEEDLE OF GLEAMING ALLOY. 
МҮ BEO AHO THROW MYSELF ИРОН THIRTY YEARS? YES... THIRTY BUT I HAD BEEN THE FIRST...THE 

IT ANO THE AGONY CLOSES AROUNO YEARS AGO ТО STOOO ANDSTAREO “FIRST МАН TO SET FOOT OR MARS, 
ME LIKE A МАРТ FIST, CRUSHIHG. AT PROMISING MARS ON OUR ASTRO- LLEN IR LOVE WITH HER ~ 
THE PAH. THE AWFUL SHATTERING SCREEN AS WE'D HURTLED ዝ д E! (5 ልኮ OUT оғ” 
жып, 48ፍ: NET. GEN VEN ПА. томас - ЕУ, BEES ан 
І THE OTHER PAIN... THE PAIN OF 
REMEMBERING 
















2 It f YOU'RE HOLDING 
BEAUTIFUL | ህም THE PARADE. WE'VE 

SHE'S 2 GOT WORK TO 00. 
BEAUTIFUL 


ЗА 


ТЬ LOOKED uP WHEN TORGSOND 179 REMEMBERED THE SUPREME COUNCIL OF THE UNITED NATIONS AND 
'98ጆፎ...ህቦ TO THE TINY GREEN BALL. THE FRAYER THEY'D ENTRUSTED IN US A FEW SHORT MONTHS BEFORE... 
AT WAS EARTH. AND TD REMEM- 

ананан SUCCESS BE YOURS. e. ] GAPTALH HARPER. WITHIN А 
FOR YOU ARE OUR | YOU'RE WOKING j GERERATION, THE ENTIRE 
ONLY НОРЕ?МАН- RACE WILL BE STERILE 
кто 15 2004077) Py ዕ century FROM How, MAR 
Д WILL HAVE CEASED TO 


— 
THAT IS, UNLESS | ON THE OAY ман - ህ CERTAIN RADIATIONS...) r 
WE CAN LEAVE / OISCOVEREO ATOMIC) CERTAIN FORGES WE НАД Эй 
EARTH AND FISSION, НЕ COM- | ARE UNABLE То СӨРЕ | PLANET... FOR MANNS 
ESCAPE THE | MITTEO SUICIDE! WITH. THEY ARE SLOWLY, | of DYING. BUT IF YOUR TRIP 
RADIATION 7,/ THE SUOOEN RELEASES) STEADILY STERILIZING IS SUCCESSFUL...\E МАН 
OF ENERGY HAVE US... MAKING US — CAH ESCAPE ፐን AR 
RELEASED ОЛЕ” IMPOTENT ነ à UNCONTAMINATEO 
Tunes! Ü j WORLO... WE CAN BUILD 


! 


THE NATIONS OF THE IT HADN'T SEEMED REAL... TRE WHOLE THING. 
WORLD HAVE POOLED EVEN WHILE 29 STUDIED AND LEARNED ТО 
WEIR RESOURCES? FLY TRE SHIP, IT HADN'T SEEMED REAL, АМ 
JWE'VE 86508 CONSTRUC- AIR FORCE CAPTAIN.. А BIOLOGIST., À አበዙ 
TION OF THE FAST ENOLOGIST,.. WE WERE NOTHING. AND YET 
SPACE SHIP, YOU FOUN ል WORLD HAD WATCHED, PRAYED FOR US. 
WAVE BEEN CHDSEN ТО AND, ONE DAY, THE PRAYERS HAD BEEN 
MAN THIS SNIP... TO ANSWERED, T'D STEPPED FROM OUR SNP. 
ATTEMPT TO REACH THE FIRST MAN DN MARS 











25: WANDERED: EMPTY DE: 


ЛИК thay най FINISHED: нүн 








TION WHILE THE OTHERS HAD 
SEGUN THEIR TASKS. AND МАЯ 
HAD CHEST, INTO МҰ HEART, ! wt 
SOUL. WHEN WE'D LEFT AT LAST, 
APART OF ME HAD REMAINED — 


55180. 





STRANGE YOU KNOW, 
TORGSOM, ГУЕ DIS- 
SECTED A HALF 
DOZEN DF THESE 
MARTIAN HARES AND 
AS FAN AS ፲ CAN 
DETERMINE, THEY'RE 


Ib LONGED To RETURN ASAIN ТО МАЯ, SO 220 JOINEDTHE THEY'D COME ANDTHEYDSPLIT THE. ‘SILENCE with 
THEIR CURSES THEY'D ROARED THEIR HAPPINESS, 


FIRST COLONISTS, WE'D BEGUN BUILDING, THE OTHERS 
HAD COME: THE FARMERS.. , THE STOREKEEPERS.., AND 
WITH THEM, THE SPOILERS... THE ADVENTURERS. AND 
I'D ЖЕРТ FOR MY LOVE, DEEP DOWN INSIDE. 


THEY'D RAISED А NEW WORLD, THEY'D DOTTED PEACEFUL 
MARS WITH NOISY CITIES, AND THEY'D REMAINEDMEN, THEY'D 
BRAWLED AND HATED AHD SCARNED HER VELVET NIGHTS WITH 

WHY HAVEN'T OUR COLONISTS 


THEIR NEON SIGNS. AND THEN, MARS HAD TAKEN NER SILENT 


REVENGE... 

GENTLEMEN... THE FACTS ARE TOD OBVIOUS TO BE ЕМІ 

ን ЕОНТ YEANS OUR COLONISTS HAVE BEEN OH MANS, TH 
на NOT BEEN ONE SINGLE BIRTH? 





BECAUSE THE YEARNING FOR THE RACE TO SURVIVE WAS. 


THEYD M MADE MARS HIDEOUS wri. 


а REPRODUCED? 


THE THING THAT THE ATTENDANT 
HAD PLAGED UPON THE обунон., 
PRESIDENTS DESK NAD BEEN ል OAGE 
WITH A SINGLE GEXLHES MARTIAN 
HARE. "6 OREPT OUT SLOWLY, 
THEN, тие COUNDIL HAG GEER WHAT 
WE ON MARB НАЙ SEEN %0 MANY 


WHY, (TR. ITS 
LOSING та 


EXACTLY, GENTLEMEN, MAN IS МОЛ A! 
| AMOEBA? SOMETHING IN THE ATMOS- 
КЕ THE RADIATIONS 


— 
IF WE'RE GO/W@ ТО DIE 
OUT, AT LEAST WE CAN DO 

IT AT. НОМЕ. ..ОМ EARTHS 


ст. "в ይጂ/ያያ/#ፀፆ 
ї0..Го HEARD THAT 


OF MARTIAN LIFE ДСП 
AEPRODUDE av ሪሽ] | ; ДЇ 


SPLITTING. AS АН 
AMOEBA DOES HERE 


THE LAUGHTER ON MARA HAD DIEO THEN, THE FARMERS AND THE 
STOREKEEPENS ANO THE HARO-FACED AOVERTURERE HAD FALLEN 
SILENT. COLONISTS HAO STDPPED CDMING. THE ATMD SPHERE 
ABOVE THE REO SANDS HAD BEGUN TD SEETHE WITH THE VIBRA- 
TIONS DF OISCDNTEN 


— = - 
SUST FOUR ROCKETS THEY SENT! SUSY 
FOUR ROCKETS IN THE LAST 7#0 YEARS! 
THEY'RE @/VING US UPS WHAT ARE МЕ 
MAITING FOR? WE'RE NOT MARTTA 
WE'RE ZAR THMENS 





E 
ГИ GOING HOMES | 
AND IF THE 7257 
OF YOU HAVE ANY 


— YOU WiLL 





ALL THROUGH THE LONG YEARS T D STAYED, WATCHING "Tug VOICE HAD BEGUN COMING THEN...THE VOICE IN MY 
THEM LEAVE, UNTIL THE CITIES WERE ALMOST DESERTED HEAD... DOWN DEEP, AND ALONG WITH IT HAD COME 
IN THÉ END, THE HARD-FACED ONES, THE ADVENTURERS, THE PAIN LIGHT AT FIRST,..THEN WORSE AND 
WERE ALL THAT WERE LEFT... LOOTING». DESTROYING, WORSE, INTIL IT HAD WRACKED MY WHOLE BODY. AND 
AND ХО WATCHED TH то — THE DNEAM DIE... 

«= 


=a НЕ 
ред 


HAD I. I'D GATHERED FOOD-STUFFS.. CLOTHING, . AND SMASHED THE STATUES AND LAUGHED. OBSCENE. 
TOOLS. I'D FILLED МҰ QUARTERS WITH THEM. IT HAD AND SICK AS ፲ ህለዩ,2'ሀ WOHED THAT THEY WOULD 00 40 
BEEN ለ5 IF SOMETHING WAS DRIVING ME TO PREPARE THAT WARS MIGHT ЙК AGAIN АЗ TID FIRST COME TO 
FOR THE FUTURE, AND YET THERE МАЗ NO FUTURE. تد‎ 


We wiGHT HAVE DONE #0 MUCH ON MARS, BUT Ib WALKED BACK.. AND THE VOICE IN MY HEAD HAD WHIS- 
MARS HAD НЕЈЕСТЕР US, MANS HADN'T WANTED PERED TO ME... AND THE PAIN HAD COME... AND T 

сив BRAWLING AND GUN OBSCENITY, AND SQ, AT REMEMBERED IT ALL... 

LAST, Z'O STOOD ALONE AND WATCHED THE мт 


IF ONLY... 
ONLY ED 





I TEAR AWAY THE CLOTHES WRICH BIND MY WRITHING 
AND IN MY AGONY, IT ISAS IF МҮ FLESH MELTS 





THIRTY YEARS. or ALL MANKIND, ONLY ፲ NAVE BEEN 
50 LONG ON MARS. І THINK OF THAT NDW WHILE 
BEING COMPRESSED INTO DNE SINGLE THROBBING ዘህጸፒ 
І TNINK AND IT SEEMS TO ME THAT MY BDDY DRAWS Z 





Tr asi... AS. JF... ዐክፈዐጸፀ! Е Ано NOW THERE 15 ONLY DARKNESS, EMPTY,ENDLESS, DARK- 

BECOMING ል NOTHING... ል BLOM OF PROTOPLAM NESS. LIKE SPACE. I STIR. I MOVE... WITH A CURIOUS NEW 

WITHOUT SHAPE OR SUBSTANCE. , _ LISHTRESS AND STRENGTH. I OPEN MY EYES., AND І KNOW? 
WE BOTH «NOW... 


N | 4 5 
AND OUR HEARTS SING А SONG ОҒ THANKSGIVING, ሺ HAVE REPRODUCEB.. EY DIVISID.. AND NOW TAMNO 
BECAUSE WE KNOW THAT MARS MORE. THE EARTHMAN IS GONE... NEVER TO RETURN. WE 
WE KNOW THAT X HAVE ADAPTED. GOOUTSIDE TOGETHER. WE STAND NAKED IN THE COOL 
| T q SILENCE OF THE MARTIAN NIGHT AND WE SMILE AND D RINK 
W THE PEACE ANO PROMISE OF THE GODDESS,THE MOTHER 
MARS... WE MARTIANS.. . i 


Comics Buyer’s Guide Fan Awards for 1990 


Welcome to he BG Fan Awards, Comies Buyers Guide, а weekly newspaper devoted to the world'of comic books, spon- 
sers these award dr, the readers, tell the world whitch Бере Hooks dre your ийа БАШ out шш. АЕ 
send it to thegdäress below. 


1. Favorite Editor |... ett ttt О с 
АИО ЕЕЕ СЕЕ ЕСЕ 


8, Favorite Comic-Book Story ненин нинин 
DM Сойис c та E. 
10, Favorite Limited Comic-Book Series ...... taa Î 
11, Favorite Original Graphic Novel or Alum... 
12. Favorite Reprint Graphic Novel or Album ፡....,....። 
ЕТЕНЕ — 
14. Favorite Publication about Comis... — 


Only material with a 1990 cover date сап wie, Votes for projects that did not have а 1990 publication date will not be ' 
counted. 

Copy this ballot and give it to your friends, so they can vote, too Anyone who lores comics can vote — but only vete once If 
you vote more than once, all of your votes will be thrown out, Vote only ut the categories you want, and ignore апу you don’t 


Comics Buyer's Guide 1s not eligible for Category 14. 
Every voter m the United States will get a free copy of Comics Buyer's dated Aug 2, 1991, unless you already 
have а current or expired subscription to CBG, That issue will carry the hst of winners! Votes from otber countries will 
be counted, but we regret that free copies of CBG can’t be sent out of this country, unless your vote is accompanied by $2 n 
USS, funds to cover handing and shipping. 
Mail your ballot individually in a single envelope by June 1, 1991, to. 
Comics Buyer’s Guide Fan Awards 
700 East State Street 
Tola, Wisconsin 54990 
You need not cut or tear out this page in order to vote! Copies are acceptable and will be counted. 


«see. Male Female (circle one) 


ዘግና, «ቬዘፍቱ፡ቱ፡ቫ፥ 


City, State, and ZIP ....... eg — — ———— 





COSMIC CORRESPONDENCE 


Whew! Juet got finished with a letter column for 
The Vault of Horror end now hare'e enother one 
breathing down my neck! 


Dear Editors, 

Wood's cover for Weird Sclence #3 ie splendid end 
brilllantly coloured, а reel entennae-boggler. Once 
again you've published another elzzling whizzer of a 
bumper corker blg thick sclence fiction comic. These 
science fiction strips are perceptive and Intelligent In 
Eus Це of story as well as being euperior worke of com- 

“The Gray Cloud of Death" is a dramatic and un- 
compromising story, ending with e tno of epacemen 
‘waiting as death approaches. The cruel Irony of “The 
Invaders" 45 an indictment of our vain, етип and 
paranoid notions of “civilization.” “Cosmic Ray Bomb 
Explosion" is an astounding plece of work. it has great 
Irony, again ending with shattering dcom and revela- 
tion as the Cosmic Ray Bomb 9668 off In the last 
panel. it's really nice to reed e strip that actually 
features а Мета Sclence creative team. With similar 
dramsilc irony the character Don Hertley In Jeck 
Kamen's "Тһе Тар of Time” ende up as e buried 
skeleton after experimenting with time travel. Kurtz- 
тате "Atom Bomb Thief” also enda with a bang. Му 
stomach sank when | saw the caged-up pige, 
remembering watching film of en A-Bomb test on 
television In 1982. . . houses blown awey In опе in- 
stant, caged pige buming and equeeling. Thenks for 
alerting us oitizens to the dangers and horrore of mad 
sclence running amuck. So I'll stick ке radioactive 
protoplasm to Weird Science. Keep ‘em comin’! 

John Miller 
Edinburgh 
Scotland, UK 


issue #3 was the BEST eo far! The cover kept me 
mesmerized for | don't know how longl I still can’t get 
over the Irony of "The Ма ап Monster” and '" 
Cosmic Ray Bomb Explosion. Thoee one-page 
Stories such as "Speed-Up"' and “Or. Rand'e Experi- 
ment" are cool, too. But one queation: what'e with 
the nickel price hike? 


Stephen Kramer 

Clifton, NJ 

That extra. ise d me for doing double lat- 
ter column duty! (The publ ay 


isker just got e big laugh 
out of that በረ A Actually, 8 — long-needed 
Improvements In the quailty of the paper end print- 
Ing for our covere. 


Dear Editor, 

Let me congratulate you folke at Gladstone for do- 
ing an excellent job on the EC. Іле of comics. Welrd 
Science #3 was no exceptlon. 

Being e comic fan, I knew ot the Е.С. comics, never 


dreaming to collect reprinte. That'e why | ነበ thankful 

. But why are they published bimonthly? | 

stand and there ie e limited supply of stories, 

but please publleh more! There 15 so much junk out 

there, so thanks a lot for being here. Another request 

le for maybe more titles. . 
Lots of continued euccessl 

Мсеһе Вепуетіпі 

Staten Island, NY 


loved Issue number 3 of Мета Science! Especially 

“The Gray Cloud of Death”! Tell me, how come you 
guye are eo creative? Were you born with It? 

Dee Cheng 

Fort Smith, AR. 


The guys who did the etorlee were indeed born 
with creative talent, butit took work end dedication 
to develop it. Good thing they hed what it takeel 


Dear Ghouls and Goblins, 

I'm back! To teil you | got my Welrd Sclence com- 
ІСІ It was Spooky. | eepeclelly loved “Ссетіс Ray 
Bomb Explosion”. it was ternficl You should write a 
son about allene from outer врасе end putting the 
world to е complete endi Hal But ue Belnge, MAR- 
TIANS, don't have to worry about that because we're 
not completely from Earth ourselveel Hel If you have 
any news about your comics please writel | can never 
‘wait to read your comics when | get home from schooll 
So keep up with your writing, O.K.! Peacel 

Your Allen Being, 
Demon Wahl 
Reading, PA 


lam glad you edit the reprints only lightly, apart from 
omitting period advertising (which would heve been 
interesting, surely?) thase are es originally pubilsh- 
ed. Except the colouring. As | have nothing with 
which to compere | cannot say whether thie Is close 
to the original, or whsther It Is “creative.” It is cer- 
tainly attractive, but if it is the latter, It is questionable. 
DC explain their new colouring as providing the quality 
that was not technically possible in the past. But how 
far can this go before "reprints" are redrawn end 
rewritten e publisher considers that superior 
artists and writers ere currently aveilable? 
Francls Hertzberg 
Cheshire, England 


Fortunately, moet ርየ Merie Severin'e ellverprints 
from the 50e atili exist, eo we're usuelly eble to pro- 
vide the neerest thing to the originel color thet can 
be had for love ог money. Аз to how fer “‘refur- 
bishing” reprints cen be taken, thet'a herd to soy, 
‘but these daye the boundery le being puehed out 
е (61 farther then we ever Intend to go. 

All for now, but eiways room for more, eo write to: 


Cosmic Correspondence 
РО. Box 2079 е Prescott, AZ 86302 * (602) 776-1300 












НЕ WAS ONE OF US AND THEY KILLEO HIM, HE WAS МУ 
FRIENO AND YET THEY LIFTED HIM МЕН ANO FLUNG HIM FROM 
THE GLIFF-ED8E. WE HUNTERS WERE RETURNING AT DUSK. 
МЕФ LEFT THE COOL, SREEN-SMELLING FOREST AND CROSSED 
THE ЗАНВЕН PLACE SENEATH THE CLIFFS, WHEN І ВАМ. 1 SAW 
HIM STRUSSLE, I NEARD HIM SCREAM AS HE FLAILEO IN MID- 
AIR ОН HIS WAY TO ል ROCK-RUPTURING DEATH. AND,BTHIP— 
ина THOUGH I WAS, I SWORE THAT THIS OAY MY ЗРЕАН 
HT TASTE HUMAN 81000. ҒОЙ НЕ WAS MY FRIENO... 


FOR THAT... ВОМЕОНЕ 
WILL A/F 








URE THE OLD NAMES STILL, HIS НАМЕ WAS. 
JOHN AND ТО LOVED НІМ. НЕ CAME DOWN ` 
SQHEAMING ANO THEH TNE SCREAMINS STOPPED 


ANS HE WAS DEAD. 1 FLUNG THE каны 
DOE FROM MY НОЛ ОРАЗ. 1 WOULD HAN M 


€LINSES TO TNE CLIFF EOSE ABOVE, art i 
OTHERS WOULD NOT LET МЕ PASS... . 
STOPS WOULD YOU BE 

LIKE МЕ IS WOW? YOU 

KNOW OUH LAWS 


THEY SPOKE OF THE LAW AND І THEMBLEO. 1 
KNEW THAT JOHN HAD BROKEN THE LAW. РОН 
ONLY SUCH A CHIME (5 FUHISHABLE SY DEATH. 
OURS IS ል STROHB Law! YET EVEN 50,2 COULS 





THE LAW 15 ል GOOD ልህ 
IT WAS RIGHT THAT JOHN 
SHOULO DIE! HE SAONE IT 
МЕ 016 HOT WISH TO SLAY 


NO! INSTEAD YOU TA/CKED NE. 
1 АМ NOT YET А MAN, YET YOU 
TOOK МЕ W/TH YOU... LET МЕ 
HUNT WITH YOU. NOW I KNOW 
WHY зо THAT X COULO NOT 





т was SAMUEL, THE WISE... THE 
"ELDEST. OUR LEADER. І SNATCHED 
ለ-ሸ0ርጸ FROM THE CAIR 


DAVID ? YOUR FRIENDS 


GRIME WAS GREAT! 
WOULD YOU HAVE ALL 
OF US SUFFER FOR THE 


МЕ TRICKED YOU 


50 THAT YOUR 


LIARS LIARS INT WAS 
NOT TO SPARE WE, BUT TO 


SPARE YOURSELVES / NOW 
TASTE MY REVENGE! 


Ано THEN THEY LEFT ME TO FACE THE DARKNESS 





ALONE. I BUILT A CAIRN FOR JOHN'S BOOY TO CHEAT 
THE SCAVENGING WOLVES, AND THEN I GRIEVED FOR 


НЕ STOOD THERE, SNARLED AS AN 
ANCIENT TREE. AND I HATED НІМ. 
FOR ONLY HE COULD SPEAK THE 
WORD WHICH SENT ል MÀN TO HIS 
DEATH, YET T COULD NOT KILL HIM. 
т BRING YOU A СМО/СЕ, MY SON! 
LEARN THE MYSTERY, THE REASON 
FOR OUR LAW, AND ЗЕ АЗ WE ARE. 
OR REMAIN HERE, UNARMED 
AGAINST THE BEASTS OF THE NIGHT? 


— ውጨ -- ть 
ВЕЕР. ዘሃ SON! WEEP? TEARS 
CLEANSE THE HEART OF ለዛ. 
AND YOURS 15 F/LZED WITH HATE 
BECAUSE YOU DO NOT 2 


UNDERSTAND... 
тт 


THERE was но CHOICE. МО MAN 
CAN LIVE FOR LONG AWAY FROM 
THE PROTECTION OF THE CAVES, AND 
7985 NOT YEF EVEN А MAN, AMONG 
OUR PEOPLE, ONLY THOSE WHO 
LEARNED THE MYSTERY OF THE 
LAW WERE ACCOUNTED MEN. 50 
Y FOLLOWED SAMUEL... 


T cuimeen 58186 THE OLD ONE... Tut ዉሀ MAN SAT DOWN ON HIS 













THE WISE ONE., ANO I EMIVERED. Р BEG OF SKINS. - 

FON MANY WERE THE TALES I HAD ІТ IS ል THING TO ЕЕ SEEN FROM 
HEANO OF THE MYSTERY BEHIND ዘ/ያዳ/ቋዖ THE MYSTERY [5 NOT А 
THE LAW, YET ፲ WALKED PROUDLY. е THING THAT /2 GUT ATHING THAT 
ERECT... AE I PASSED THE HUNTERS 4 MAS IT WAS А TIME LONG AGD, 
ANO THEIR WIVES ANO THEIR WIDE- WHEN MEM WERE МОЛ AS THEY АНЕ 


EYED CHILONEN... P 3 MOW.. WHEN MEN LIVED IN 
Е SWINING TOWERS... 


THE OLD ONE SPOKE, AND HIS WORDS CARVED VISIONS — ALL THAT I SAW AE THE OLD ONE SPOKE. AND THEMI 
INMY HEAD. I SAW ЕНЕАТ SPIRES NEACHING EPARK— | SAW THE TOWERS CRUMBLE. I SAW THE STONE PATHS 
LIMB FINGERS TO THE SKY. І SAW SMOOTH STONE SPLIT AND BREAK AND NECDIL LIKE SNAKES, ፲ SAW 
PATHS, МІСЕ AS NIVERG... AMOTHINGE LIKE SILVER THE FIRE LIKE THAT DF ለ HUNOWED SUNS... — 
BEETLEE, NACINE UPON THEM... AND THINGS LIKE 
WINGLESS, GLEAMING INSECTE, FLYING IM THE SKY 
OVEN THE SPINES ...AND EOD-MEN... 





Ано т SAW THÉ GOD-MENDIE, HUNDREDS..THOUSANDE,. ДНО EOMEHOW I KNEW. І KNEW THAT THE . 
MILLIONS. X SAW THE FIRE RISE LIKE A BALL AND MUSH- THINGS THAT FLEW HAO BROUGHT CEATH. THEY L 


ROOM UPWARD AND HANG OVER THE DEATH AND DESTNUC-- HOVERED... ANO THEM THEY'O STREAKED AWAY. 
TION LIKE ለ BLAZINE CAIRN OF FLAME. AND WHERE THEY'D HOVENED THERE'O BEEN THE 


FLAME! THE AWFUL, WHITE PLANE’ OH, LORD... 





«IT WAS SO REALL Y THE THINGS | f THE BDOD-MEN FOUGHT FOR | ሺ SAW iT ALL THROUGH SAMUEL'S EYES. I 
I.I OREAMED, I THAT FLEW ኣሪ STRANGE REASONS, ‘SAW THE ROCKETS ІМ THEIR THOUSANDS. I 
THOUGHT IT WAS WENE KNOWN ነ THEN, WOT FOR FOOD I SAW THEM BATTLE AND DESTROY EACH 
THE FINE FROM THE J ASMACHINES | он FOR MATES.. BUT ОТНЕН UNTIL THE LAST ROCKET OROPPED 
SK/EG...FHOM v MY SONSARD / FOR THINGS YOU WOULD | FROM THE SKIES, AHO THEN THERE МЕНЕ. 
THE THIRGSYNAT ) WHAT YOU NOW VHDERSTAND, AMO Y DIPFERENT THIHOS FLYING IN THE SKIES... 

SAW WAS ALWAYS THEY FOUGNY -| SYRANSE THINSS,.. LIKE 81805, WITH 
CALLED MAAS. THESE WARS WITH 

THEIR MACHINES, THE 

MACHIHES YHAY FLEN 

WERE CALLED ОСИЕТ. 





I saw THEM FIGHT АМОНОЗТ THEMSELVES FON THE 
LAST SCRAPS OF FOOD. І SAW THE BEETLES SPIT 
80048... 
A 





T SAW MORE 600- 858 DIE, AB IF THEY WERE SACRIFICES 


E MACHINES THEY THEMSELVES HAD CREATED. 
EN £ SAW THEM БЕСІН TO LOBE THEIR #ODLI= 
маз. 












Ано z SAW THE 600-МЕН STARVE. T SAW THEM PERISH Ти во0-мен FOUGHY WIYN OHLY THE THINGS 
BY THE MILLIONS, BUY STILL THEIN ЖАН WENT ON, ONE THEY COULD CANNY.. WITH THE BLACK STICKS 
DAY, YHERE WERE NO MORE FLYING YHINGS ІМ THE AIR... WHICH SPIT FLAME AND YHE KNIVES MAOEDF 
#0 GLEAMINS BEETLES ON THE GROUHD,, . GLEAMING, SHINING STUFF. 





-T saw THE LAST BATTLE. AND T Ано AFTER THE BATTL ] THAT WAH WAS THE FIRST, NY 50 
SAW, IN THE END, THE GOO-MAN ONE GOD-MAN CLI H - | THE FIRST то UNDERSTAND umat 
FIGHTING AS WE FIGHT... WITH RUINS AND SPEAK MEN HAD DONE., .THE FIRST ТО 
CLUBS. , » AND SPEAR! CURSE THE THINGS WHICH HAO 
F NADE ል WILDEWHESS OF HIS WORLD, 
Е НЕ PREACHED ТО THE OTHERS... 
THE FEW THAT WERE LEFT. НЕ 
WADE THEM » 


Y saw THE RAN WHO PREACHEO YO THE OTHERS 
LEAD THEM. T SAW THEN SEEK OUT ALL OF THE 
THINGS THAT THEY HADSUILT, « + 


SX po 
T መመመ 
ШТ. „ 


] 


Ано Time BUNIED THE MACHINE, MY SON, 
AHO THE ДІР WAS BORN! ЖЕЎЕ? 





THEN WOW YOU UNDERSTAND F ልዘዐ IF THERE ARE OTHERS, Y [ I сан UNOERSTAHO! BUT... 
WHY JOHN WAS AVLLED, JOH ONE OAY MEN WILL FLY AGAIN АМО | BUT 79/9 MACHINE? HAS ІТ BEEN 








SEEN А MACHINE. IT WOULO BE ለ 
TALE ТО TELL MY SONS SOME DAY. d 
THAT I HAO ACTUALLY SEEW А 


WADE A WACHIHE £ ANO THE IT $6000 THAT JOHN ОЕР, NOW 
MACHINE MEANS DEATH IF T САН SEE THE W/SO OM OF ri 
MEN BUILO OWE, THEY WILL 2 

BUILO OTHERS! 


BROKE THAT Law! JOHN KILL AGAIN. I LOVED JOHN.BUT | OESTROYED? X. HAVE NEVER 





THE OLD ONE ANOSE AND МЕНТ TO THE GAVE MOUTH. THEY CARRIEO IT PAST THE OLO ONES CAVE... THE 
АМО WATCHEO THE PROCESSION FILING PAST. , , MACHINE. AHO ІТ WAS TRULY WONOENOUS. ITS USE, 
ND, THE MACHINE HAS NOT BEEN 1 DIONOT KNOW, IT WAS 5ፐቨልክ6 .. „NEW... ALIEN. T 
DESTROYED. 4/07 VETZ IT 18 TOBEPLACEO | FELT THE HAIR NIŞE ОМ MY ron BUT I OID NOT тунн 

WW THE F/RE SO THAT ALL MAY ВЕЕ AND KNOW | AWAY, AFNAIO THOUGH T WAS. . 
HOW STRONG 18 OUNLAW! COME... 

OAVIO. THE BEGINNING ОЕ. 4. Evni 

THE GOD-MEN HAD SUCH A MACHINE LONG 

AGO ANO IT EVENTUALLY BROUGHT THEM 


SO THAT THEY MAY TEACH THEIN CHILOREN... 4 
HOW 2000 15 OUR LAW! REMEMBEN THAT JO 
HAVE LOOKED ОРОН А MACHINE! REMEMBER 


P : 
А ^ 
UN 








ADAPTED FROM THE THIRD OF THE ADAM LINK STORIES BY EANDO BINDER 


Т AM ARDBOT... А CONTRIVANCE OF WHEELS AND WIRES. 
ARD YET ፲ ALSO HAVE THAT HUMAN ATTRIBUTE CALLED 
"EMOTIOR", THIS WAS PROVER ...TO МЕ, AT LEAST...WHEN 
MY REPRIEVE CAME. I HAD BEEN MARCHING DOWN THE 
JAIL CORRIDOR IR THAT “LAST MILE” BETWEEN TWO 
GUARDS, AHEAD OF ME, THROUBH THE OPEN ОООЙ, І 
COULD SEE THE SOLEMA GROUP OF WITRESSES AND THE 
ELECTRICAL MACHIRE IN WHICH ፻ WOULD SIT IR AROTHEN 
MOMENT ANO HAVE MY BRAIN BURRED TO BLANKNESS BY 
SURGING SEARING ENENGY FOR THE “MUNDER” OF МУ 


CREATOR, DR. МӘК. MY METAL FACE SHOWED RO FEELINGS. 


BUT WITHIN, MY THOUGHTS, THEN, WERE SAD AND BITTEN 
THOUSHTS, I HAD BEER DRDERED BY MAN TO ВЕТ OUT 
OF HIS WORLD... 


SUODENLY THERE WERE SHOUTS BEHIRD US, 
PEOPLE САМЕ NURNING. I SAW А FACE І KNEW.. 
THE YOUNG REPORTER WHO HAD DEFERDEO МЕ 
EDITORIALLY. FLUSHED, PANTING, HE SPOKE TO 
THE GOVERNOR WHO HAD COME ТО WITRESS МҮ 
EXECUTIOR... 
/ I'M JACK HALL, SIR... EVERING POST! 
ADAM LINK 15 /WWOGENT? LISTER 
TO THESE WITNESSES I HAVE BROUG 


FIRES І CAME ТО BY А CARS HE'S NOT 

BRIEFLY AND SAW | A MURDERING MONSTER? 

НІМ? WE OWE НІМ Д 600 24258 YOU, ADAM 
OUR LIVES? 





Jack ARD 2 ОҒТЕН TALKED OF MY ORE bay, 2 RECEIVED А PHORE CALL Пн. POLSOH'S CALL GAVE ME THE 

"FUTURI FROM ОВ, PDLSON, AR ENIRENT IRSPIRATION, ARD THAT М HOW I 
SCIENTIST WHO HAD TESTED МУ LO. WENTIRTO 6ህ51፳፻85. I TOOK AN 

THE SECRET OF THE АТ THE TRIAL... OFFICE IR THE MARLE RUILDIRS... 


IRIOIUM-SPONGE E GREAT, ADAM! \ 
GRAIN, SUT I WON'T 2 

MAKE WORE ROBOTS... 

NOT URTIL .Z FIRST 4 ж ኩ CARE OF PUBLI- A 
ADJUST TO HUMAN SCIENTIFIC ሪ/ፖጀ EVERY 4 







LIFE SO I MAY LEAD CONSULTART IHOUSTRY IN THE. 
OTHERS DF MY KIRDI 1 | 9 CITY WILL FLO 
; | Z BO HEREFORHELPS 


Ned 


As wv HEPUTATIOR SPREAD, JACK'S PREDICTION САМЕ But Now т COME то А MUCH MORE SIGNIFICANT номади: 

TRUE. ON PAPER, DDING PURELY MENTAL WORK, T. PROGLEM, FT 15 DNE THAT X FEEL I САН REVER QUITE 
URKROTTED SCIENTIFIC PROSLEMS RANGING FROM EXPLAIN. BUT T WILL TAY. WHEN MY GROWING BUSINESS. 
COMPLEX CHEMICAL НЕАСТЮНВ TO INTRICATE SUBATOMIC DEMARDED A SECRETARY TO HANDLE DETAIL, JACK BROUGHT: 





JUST WHAT WE'VE BEEN LOOKING FOR 
FOR S/N YEARS! NERE'S МУ CHECK... 
AND $100 AN HDUN 16 САР YOU'RE 


Kay's voice WAS LOW, MUSICAL, HERSBOFTHANO, QUICKLY, TNDUGN, Т. GENSED THAT JACK WAS IR LOVE 
NESTING ОН MY HARD, METALLIC SUBSTITUTE, SUD- WITH KAY, GUT DID SHE LOVE RIM? 2 COULD NOT TELL, 
DENLY MADE МЕ NEALIZE T MAD SEEN “GROUGHT - SOMETIMES, AFTER OFFICE HOURS, WE TNHEE SPERT 

UP" BY DR. LINK WITH A PURELY MALE VIEWPO. EVENINGS TOGETHER, I RECALL WITH MIKED PLEASURE 
THOUGH A SEXLESS RD GOT, 2 WAS MENTALLY A AND PAIR DRE NIGHT, АВ A GINGER WARBLEO THE LATEST 
#ቋ THE OPPOSITE OF THIS WOMAN. RIT ТОМЕ... 


He Наз А HEART OF 8OLD...ayp NERVES Of STEEL. 
HE RATTLES LIKE A DISHPAN.. дур NEVER EATS A MEAL, 
WHO ро I MEAN? WHY, Арай! LINK THE RO: 


т CANROT READ НЕН EMOTIORS DR RERFACE 
AS READILY AS I CAN WiTR MEN f 





XT WAS ል SILLY OITTY, OF COURSE, 
WITH ENOLESS VERSES, BUT ASI 
TOOK A BOW, EXHORTEO BY TNE 
M.C., A DRUNK AROSE AT THE 
NEXT TABLE, HOLOING A САН- 
OPENER...MOCKINBLY ... 


Т (5808፻6 THE ORUNK UNTIL... 
I'M NOT AFRAID OF “PLEASE, 
YOU EITHER. WANNA JACKY 
MAKE SOMETHIN’ OUT 
OF IT, FRANKENSTEIN? J LEAVE... 


WE LEFT OUIETLY, ВОТ I WAS 0E- 
PRESSED IN TNE TAXI, FAAWKEN~ 
STEIN WOULD THEY ALWAYS THINK 
THAT OF МЕ? BUT TNEN KAY SPOKE. 

IT 18 A MEMORY TLL CARRY WITH МЕ 
ALWAYS, MAKING SUCN THINGS EASIER 













ጨን THAT PITIFUL ORUNKEN 
FOOL! YOU'RE MORE OF A 
MAN THAN NE COULD EVER 
HOPE ТО BE АРАМ” YOU 
НАМЕ... YES, ОУАРАСТЕЯ” 


IT? HAWWWÉ T'LL 
OFFER 956 „НОТ 
ONE PENNY MORE! ДА 


І RECORD THE FOLLOWING INCIDENT ONLY ТО INDI- 

САТЕ A POSSIBLE vU TUNE ROLE FUN ፳ህ80ሻ5. ONE 

DAY, WHILE I WAS DEPOSITING SOME CHECKS ar 
НК, THREE MASKEO MEN SUDDENLY APPEARED. 





І SLID ACROSS THE MARBLE FLOOR 
LIKE A BASEBALL PLAYER, UPSET- 
TING THE THIRD &EFORE HIS SPRAY- 
ING MACHINE GUN COULD GIVE MORE 
THAN ል GRIEF BURST... 


OUTSIDE, TWO MORE IN A GET- То AVOID INJURING PEDESTRIANS BY 
AWAY CAR ЗРЕО OFF, ABANDONING — OVERTURNING THE CAR, I MERELY 
THEIR FRIENDS. I SMASHED OVERTOOK IT AND LIFTED THE REAR 
THROUGH A PLATE GLASS WIN- WHEELS FROM THE ROAD. THEY SPUN 
DOW, TAKING A SHORT CUT... INEFFECTIVELY AND І PULLED THE 





You may have noticed thet ws've reproduced two 
versions of ths cover srt for Weird Scisnce-Fsntasy 
#29 in this issus. Both sre by Frsnk Frazetta, 586 
sre virtusily Idsntics! but for soms intsresting 
dstgils, whereby hsngs s tals (ss told ከሃ Bhob 
Stewart): 


А curlous karma hung over Bill Galnes’ purchese 
of fhis illustration since it hed been rejected by 
Fsmous Funniss—and Fsmous Funniss was fhe 
comic book displayed on newsstands in 1934 by hls 
father, Max Charles Gaines, fhereby iaunching fhe 
comic book industry. "That's the only piece of art | 
used in my life that | didn’t buy outright,” Gaines told 
interviewer Rich Hauser іп 1969. "Аз | recall, | was 
paying 6D bucks for a cover in those days. i think | 
offered him 40 bucks for the rights or 60 bucks for 
ihe cover outright, and Frenk, well, he was never one 
for the buck. He'd rather heve fhe art. Ha kept it, and 
I think | реа $40 or $50. Beeutiful work.” 

A 1954 twilight in Boston. Anofher day's sesslon 
оп Lii Abner (on which Frazetta had a lengthy tenure) 
came to 6 close, and the studio drawing tables were 
vacated. Everyone was gone except for Frazetta, who 
‘stayed lete that night to do fhe ninth In his series of 
Buck Rogers covere for Famous Funnies (4209-218). 
Surrounded by Moonbeam McSwine, Tiny Yokum, 
Nightmare Alice and the other Dogpatch denizens, 
1 completed fhe picture іп one sitting. 
"But the various 1953-54 editorial crusades, accus- 
{ng comic books of excessive violence, had already 
‘brought repsrcussione. The editor who deemed the 
Buck Rogers combet-with-clubs as too violsnt for 
‘Famous Funnise was Stephen A. Douglas, a pioneer 
jn the field. Had Dougias chosen to go with Frazei- 

(з drawing, It would have turned up on Famous Fun- 
nies #217. 

When Geines dsclded to put this art on Weird 
Scisnce-Fantaay #29, he requested two minor 
chengss, and these were dona by Frazetta with small 
paste-overs on fha illustration, adding halr to the 
foreground figure and deleting Buck’s helmet. 


Regrettabiy, we can oniy reproducs ths srt insids 
fhis book, but even st that Frezstta's styis comss 
through as nothing short of spectacuisr! 

And here [6 s fingi statament concerning “sltsr- 
ing” cisseic Е.С. materisi: 


My feeling is that e typo such as "giraffs" (n the 
Bredbury story "There Will Come Soft Hains'—ad.) 
should be corrected. In fact, the stories should be 
carefully proofread because E.C. made lettering cor- 
rections with rubber-cement paste-overs, and fhere 
are some such corrections which have fallen off the 
art over the years, revesiing the original error. 

To intentionally alter ths storiea Is another matter. 
After studying theae changes closely, i submit thet 





you ere altering the meaning of the stories because 
your changes are not consistent. In ’’The Aliens,” on 
page three, fhe allene hold е copy of Weird Fantasy 
#17, and in panels one and four you have deleted the 
price, the months end distributor merks. One of the 
circuler ЕС. insignias hae been replaced by the 
triangular Gladstone symbol. However, you have nof 
eltered the cover In the last panel of page four. These 
changes mean fhe story no longer works—because 
your Weird Science #2 has a front cover that differs 
from the WF #17 front cover held by the allsns. The 
Impact of the original ending (°. . .this may be the very 
magazine fhose creatures will find. . .”) is rendered 
meaningless. i've always Interpreted the word "тау" 
to mean that the айепз found nof just WF #17, any 
сору, buta specific сору--Ше resder'e own personal 
copy. Wifhin the careful story construction this 
ampiifles fhe pay-off, suggesting that an outrageous 
fantasy has been given a physical reality. Even in 
repnnt, the story should still work because one knows 
It refere to actual copies of E-C's WF #17 still In ex- 
istence. But In your reprint it doesn'f work because 
there ie no Gledstone or E.C. comic book with s front 
cover like the one depictedl If your defense is that 
you printed 8 similar cover on page 33 of WS #2 snd 
one need only open the book to the staples and bend 
it backwards, well, we could go at this forever—why 
isn’f the page 33 cover printed full-bleed? What about 
the inconsistency on page 4? Etc. 

Bhob Stewart 


Queene, NY 


Moet of you who have written to us on this mat- 
ter, including Bhob, havs hsd experisncs with Е.С. 
prior 16 ths current reprint series, snd mske vsiid 
points concerning “‘tampsring” with 815155. it 
could hsrdiy bs otherwise, snd we hsre at 
E.C./Gisdstons sre gretefui for your input; his 
hsiped us modify our spproach to making these 
reprint books work in today's merketpiscs. (Вейеме 
us, ths fewer things we feel we have to change, the 
better wa йке hi). 

One point: some of you, because of your psat ex- 
perisncs with E.C., seem to hsrbor ths notion that 
snyons who resds sn Е.С. atory todsy knows ss 
much 85 you do sbout it. Thia ie understandable, 
вз you sre reading the E.C./Gisdstones with s sense 
of refisction. However, ths vest msjority of our su- 
disncs hes never heard of E.C. before, snd sre 
reading thess books with s ssnss of discovery! 
Remember what that was iike? Any о? us with sn Е.С. 
beckground should, but it csn be difficult to 
recolisct that there was s tims whsn we didn't know 
Squat ebout E.C., either, So 18175 give the new fen- 
addicts s chance to read snd snjoy, snd then, if they 
wish, dig Into the iore. This way, thsre's more like- 
ly to be an interest іп snd sn sppreciation of ths 
beckground we “oid codgsrs" possess. 





THE NEXT OAY, THE REWSPAPER LAUDEO MY 
FEAT. 





ORLY PERHAPS! X SAY THIS, THIRKIRG BACK TD WHAT HAS 
HAPPERED, KAY, JACK ARD I DFTEN HAO SERICUS OISCUSSIONS. 
HEROIC? CERTAIRLY HOT HUMANS 


WAVE SUCH А HERD-WORSHIP CONPLEK! 
IT WAS MERELY THE USE OF MY 


ROBOTS AND THEY 


MACNINE-SIVER POWERS. I 
ENVISIDN SOMEDAY A POLICE 
FORCE OF ROBOTS „PERHAPS! 
red 


POVERTY ARD WRETCHEDNESS, I 
SUDDERLY KNEW WHAT TO OD WITH 
THE LARGE SUMS OF MONEY 1 WAS 
RAPIDLY ACCUMULATIRG FROM МУ 
BUSINESS.. 
WE'LL BUY UP DH, 
SLUMB...TEAR DDR'T SEE YOU 
DDWR TENEMENTS.A AS А 42007 
SUILD MODERN ARYMONE 
LOW-COST APART- SEHINO THAT 
MENTS IR THEIR ILLUSION OF 
PLACE" METAL. T SEE 
YDU AS А MAN? 


KAY'S EYES МЕНЕ SNINING.- 


YES, A MAR... BIG, STRDRG, ARD Y 


GENTLE ..DH,SO VERY GERTLE. 
IRSIOE, YOU ARE WARM ANO 
SYMPATHETIC, I KRDW. YOU'RE 


WHAT IF І MADE МОНЕ 


TURNED CRIMINALS 


THEY WOULON'T, ADAM! CRIM- 
IRALITY 15 BRED BY MALADJUST- 
MENT ... SOCIAL ILLS.. ESPECIALLY 
SLUMS, DUT DF WHICH Z HAO TO 
STRUGGLE MYSELF? 


7 


You WILL REMEMBER МҮ "CDUSIRT 
TOM LINK, WHO FIRST BEFRIENDED 
ME. BUSY DR LEGAL DUTIES ELSE- 
WHERE, НЕ RETURNEO NDW AS МҮ 
ATTORREY IN THE SLUM -CLEARANCE 
PROJECT... 


I'M PROUD DF YOU,AOAM,! 
ፕዩልዛዛይ DOWR THESE 
VENMIR INFESTEO TERE- 
MENTS AND BUILDIRG 
SHIRY NEW DWELLINGS. 
SUT ANE YOU SURE YOU 
WART TO POUN 422 OF 
YOUR FUROS INTO TNIS, 


TO KAY, FROM THAT MOMENT ON, 
I WAS RO LONGER ADAM LINK, 
ROBOT... SUT ADAM LIRK, MAW” 


Том LEFT SOOR WITH ALL IN ONDER ANO KAY AND JACK 
AND Т POUNO TIME FOR SPORTS. GOLF, BOWLING, TERRIS- 
X COULD NOT HELP BUT EXCEL IR ALL DF THEM, WITH МҮ 
SUPERIDN STRENGTH ANO TINING. JACK JOYFULLY USED 


TO TAKE DOWN TNE INEUFFENASLE EGO OF А BOASTFUL 
TERNIS NIVAL... 


TALSD BOUGHT ANO ОКОУЕ ል POWENFUL SPORTS 
CAR, HANDLING IT UNERRIRGLY AT NIBH SPEEDS ОН 
LORE DRIVES, BUT ORCE, I HAD TO MAKE A CHDICE 
AS А CANELESS DNIVER CUT ME OFF... 
5 ORO? TNE 
FORCED HIM DEF THE 

RDAD..STRAIGHT АТ 

TNDGE TREES! 





WITH А ТМНО SIK-LOVE f HE'LL 
REVER CROW AGA/H, ADAM. THANKS. 









TLL sever FORGET THE SHOCK ON THE OTHER Вот AGAIR X AM ORLY OIGRESSING, TRYING TO AVOIO IT, 
ORIVER'S FACE. HE STOPPED ANO RUSHED TO МУ QUT І MUST GET BACK TO KAY TEMPLE, ORE EVERING, 
COMPLETELY WRECKEO JAGUAR ANO ጄ STEPPED JACK HALL URBUROEREO HIS HEART TO МЕ... 


q ሾች COVE WER, AOAM... DEEPLY EVE 

‘CALM СОМА, BIRF А TRIFLE EVER PROPOSED / BUT SHE'S ናኒ 

ዐፎጽፐዩዕ አልይ FEW SCRATCHES... HOLDING OFF FOR SOME REASONS E 

T вит ги ያረረ AVONT ብ 165 iT ANOTHER MAN? WHO? 
OTHERWISE Д 





Т rouro out, THOUGH, А FEW DAYS 
LATER. ATTRACTED BY KAY'S BEAUTY, 
ORE CALLER АТ MY OFFICE LINGERED 
TO ANROY HER... 


ROW, 2000 HERE, 

GORGEOUS! YOU 
OOR'T KROW WHO 
YOUR TURNIRG 





YOU WITHOUT ANY 

Loss! THIS 18 
THEM... WITH ል 
LOVELY GIRL LIKE 


— 


SHE STAREO AT МЕ IR А STRARGE WAY... THE WAY 
SHE STARED АТ NE, I RECALL NOW,FROM TIME ТО 
TIME FOR LONG MONTHS, ARO X WAS BUDDERLY 
REMEMGER, KAY! Y IT OOESR'T MATTER ТО MEAD 
FRIGHTENEO BY WHAT 2 SAW REVEALED OPERLY IR REMEMBER THAT 2 | PHYSICAL STRUCTURE (5 


> UNIMPORTANT ^ WHAT COURTS | 

додм т MUST FELL YOU'RE ል BIT UPSET, Ж 18 THE MIND... CHARACTER... 

F KAY! WHY ROT ТАКЕ PERSDHALITY, You ARE 6000, 
THE AFTERNOON OFF? 





SHE SAID IT CALMLY, NOT HYSTERICALLY, WITH A TENDER HAND 
DR МҮ CHROMIUM-PLATED SHOULDER, THERE WAS А GLOW IN HER 
EYES THAT BLINDED МЕ. THIS WAS MAD... INCREDIGLE f A HUMAN 
GIRL IN LOVE WITH A METAL ROBOT! I WAS THAT "OTHER MAN" 
STANDING BETWEEN JACK ARD KAY. I TRIED REASON... 

WACK WANTS YOU,KAY! НЕ Y NO? I'M SORRY FOR JACK f L 
WEEOS YOU! GOTO HIM! | MIGHT WAVE MARRIED HIM... SUT 

НЕ LOVES Your FOR YOUS L WANT ТО BE WITH 
1 FOU, ADAM... ALWAYS” 


Ано T LOVE YOUS 










FOR А MOMENT, X HAD A WILD DREAM SUT IERASED “I LEFT HER WITH TEARS ІМ HER EYES... TEARS THAT L 
W FROM MY мне. те IT WERE P EXIRLELMY META. сып. 862 SES игл. 

THROAT WOULD HAVE SORBED. AS I JERKED AWAY [ 

FROM HER, ALMOST BRUTALLY... 7 


1 MUST 60 NOW.KAY!Y OOW'T 90, ACAM 
1 MUST PLEASES MY LIFE 





Wid 


| 
І DROVE To А DESERTED CABIN [ዘ THE SOON, I WILL LEAVE HERE FOR A 
QUIET COUNTRY TO ВЕ ALONE, HOURS HAVE — |SECRET PLACE I OWN, KNOWN HIDING, PERHAPS FOR 
PASSED SINCE I FIRST BEGAN WRITING THIS f ONLY TO ME...MY ROBOT RETREATS YEARS. I WILL ROT 
ACCOUNT, 1 HAVE THE TELEGRAM READY 1. MAY RETURN TO THIS WORLD RETURN UNTIL I AM 
FOR TOM LINK, INSTRUCTINS HIM TO LIQUID- | SOMEDAY, BUT I DON'T KNOW TRULY A MACHINE 
INESS. NOW,THE LETTER TO WHEN! THERE 15 MUCH 0000 AGAIN. IT 15 THE 
£ CAM DO... YET MUCH HARM . ONLY WAYS 
Т MUST WIPE QUT ALL EMOTION SIGNED... 
THAT COULD DESTROY ME... i 
DEEP DOWN IN HER HEART, * ADAM LINK 
THERE CAN BE ONLY OWE 5 ы 
MAN FOR KAY...YOUS MARRY 
WER. То YOU GOTH, MY 
DEEPEST LOVE... 


а 
| 
| 


ЕС. 


CLASSIC 





QUALITY E.C. ALBUMS—HORROR, 


Е: 





SCI-FI, WAR, SUSPENSE 8 FUN! 


The eleven E.C. Classics anthologles listed below 
reprint 88 famous stories from the 1950s by Jack 
Davis, Wally Wood, Al Williamson, Harvey Kurtz- 
man, Johnny Craig, ‘‘Ghastly’’ Graham Ingels, 
Jack Kamen, Joe Orlando and others (7-12 con- 
tain complete issues). Order by number: 1. Tales 
from the Crypt (SOLD OUT) 2. Weird Science. 
3. Two-Fisted Tales {includes Frontline Com- 
bat). 4. Shock SuspenStories. 6. Weird Fantasy. 


8. Vault of Horror 7. Weird Science-Fantasy 
(issues 23 & 24). 8. Crime SuspenStories (issues 
17 & 18). 9. Haunt of Fear (issues 14 & 15). 10. 
Panic (issues 1 & 2). 11. Tales From the Crypt 
(issues 23 8 24). 12. Welrd Science (Issues 20 
& 22). Oversize 8 "x11", quallty paper, full color, 
stiff covers. $5.00 each or $50.00 for all eleven. 
Add $3 00 for shipping and handling per order 
regardless of quantity. 


GLADSTONE PUBLISHING ፥ Box 2079 ፥ Prescott, Arizona 86302 





